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Concordant Difcord of a Bro 

ken-healed Heart; 
Sorrowiug-rcjoycing , Fcaring-hopiug 

Dying-living. 

Writer partly fi)r himielf, and pardy for nea 
Friends in Sicknefi> and other de^ AflUftion* 
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Ephef. 5.19. Speaking Hyottrfelves in Ffaims am 
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To the Reader. 

J €onf€£s thM Pdfflonu oft fnch d hin* 
tbr4nc€ of jHdgmm^ that a Man jhonld be 
veiy fuJficioHi of h^ Bnt 

J am affkred that Cod, made it not Jin vain ; 
and that ^Rtafon is a Jleefy half-Hfekfs things 
iiU fome Fajfion excitt ir ^ and Learning to 
4t Man a/Uef u no better for that time than 
Ignorance. And God ufuaBy btginneth the 
swal^ening of Reafon^ and the cwuerfion of 
Sinners J by the awakening of their nfefid 
Taffms^ their Fear^ their Griefs Refentance, 
Defire, &c, / confefsj when G^d a^d^ 
neth in me thofe^iajfioHs which I account 
rational md holy^ I am Jo Jar from condenu- 
ning them^ tkitt I think./ was half 'a Foot 
before^ Mdhave fmaU comfort in Jleefy Rea^ 
fon. Lay ly aB the fafwnate f4rt of Love 
andjoy^ and it will be hard to have any 
fkafant thoughts of Heaven. . 

Jn fimt^ lam an Mverfary to their Fm^ 
lofofy^ thai vilifie Senje^ becaufe it ism 
Brutes^ and am fafi doubt that the noble 
Spirits cf Senfttives are debafed ignorantp^\ 
hi pretenMng Wits^ that few not what they 
/4y or jffory in. Jndhumane Souls are not 
kfs fenfm^e for being rstimal. butareem^ 
tkmly fenfmve. Tea, Rtfn hath m^ 
' more of eminem internal Senfatm ^that tboje 
Mentmthatdtbafe^enfe. The?crift^€^ 
that faith of qa, Tbst htfi Life «rf 
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To the Reader* | 

Light, faith alfo^ That he is Love, and ] 
Loveii Complacence J and Comflac(nce\is > 
Joy ; and to fay God is Infinite, EflTcntial * 

. Love and Joy, is a hitter Notion^ than with 
Cartciians and CkKceians, to fay that God 
i«r^ Angels, 4;f/Spirits,^re hut a thmght^ 
8r an Idea. What is Heaven to i«i, if there 
ie no Love and Joy ? 

I will do my wife Friends^ whofeConnfel 
J have muchfoSowed^ that Right ^ as toac^ 
^Hit them from aU thegmltof thePtAlica-^ 
tixm^ of thefe Fragments. Some of themfay^ 
that fuch Work is below me-, and thofe 
that I thinks ffeak. wifelier^ fay^ I am be- 
low fuch Work, Thefe I unf eigne JU^f he* 
lieve. I have long thought j that a Painter, 
Kf Mufician, anda'Sott^ are contemptible^ 
if they be pot excellent ^ : jind that 1 am not 
Excellent^ I am fatisped: But J am more 
fatient of Contempt than many are. Common 
Painters ferve for poor Men^s Works jinda 
Fidler may ferve at aConmry Wedding j: 
Such cannot ajpire to the jittainments of the 
higher fort : And the f^ulgar are thegreatef 
TJHmber. Dr. Stilllngfleet faith^ I leldom 
follow my Frftnd's advice .• Inthisljnfii^ 

fa him : Though in other Things my Advi^ 

fers comradiSl him. 

I kpow that natural temper makes Poetry 

favour to fever al Wife and Learned Men^ as 

A 3 ^if- 


[ To the R;eader. . , 

Jiffirevtly^s Meats do to various ulftpfitit^s.. 

\l k»ow fiich Lpamed difcreet /^», fhaf- 

fa/ow not what a^ Tme is^ nor can differcncei 

one from' another. J wonder at them y and, 

oft douU whether it he an Accident, ^ art 

Integral of Hnmoftity which they : wml 

Annatus the Jefuit in his Jnfper to X>r, 

Twi&^e Scicntia Media, commends his 

Poetry (^for afocm added in the end ) pf 

fcom^ as if #t VPtre 4 Mjgrace to 4 School* 

Divine. / takevne fifft of an Jmrnn of. 

Wit to make i^ Hkilji tiM', the M^.hatb the. 

fame Wit'for other tfork^ . 

For my f elf J . / eonfep that flarmony and 

Melody art the fJeapre and ckvatim of'm^ 

Sotd^ and have rim^ s Tfalm ofiraife in 

the Hbly J^emhly the chief t&lkhtfnl JEj«w 

§rcife of my R^gm and my Lije-y andhatU^ 

kdfed to hear down aU the OhjeBims which, 

J have hurdagmn^ ChHrch-Mafak^. and 

a^infi the 149^ 150 PralmSi^ Jt ms mf 

the leafi comfort that I hadintht Converfi (^ 

my tate dear Wife^ that oar firfi in ^the 

Morning^ and Ufi in Bed at Night, was a. 

Pfalm of Praifi ( till the hearing of others^ 

SHterrHpted it. ) Let thofe thatfavowr not 

Melody; leave others to their Sferent Ap-^ 

fifiti^^andhe content toh fo far Stranger s^ 

fo their Mghts^ . * . 

' Theft 


To the Reader. 

Thefe times have frodmed many ExceUs 
Im Po^s : jtmmg Mshom fcrftnnffh of Witf 
]br. Abraham Cowly jnfily bears the Sell. 
I much value 3^. WootfordV Parafhmfe 
m the rfabns^thas^ hU Gmm < 9rfim^ 
whas elfe ) exfowm^fim tf^i, fi> astbi 
ttextjigc wiAconpifn> . AWwinm jPpf^/, 
the LMy Katherme PhilipV ^e far abov% 
mnen^t^ Mat that is bifi Utm v4»kk ie 
mofi^ hopf». 

' J have kpeem goodAfyfthft mrf Ajfi^ 
nrJUkJickj, and mmh delighted Jft ity and 
yiBt had' -a tfrnt^thmk VfM ttiil^ltfid h A 
Pfalmy orbbfyExervif: I i fai mmh differed 
from tbemj usat I fcarea ^artdfor if an 
where elJe^ainl^ifUimkhftMi^holify ufei^ 
itfinmla never hamt bm^ t^d-faf me* i 

Mmeft George Witfafa-s; thoftgh alUtfik, 
toety.hatkbun, wry keeeffiihk Oftofpmei 
for hk Profheaes^ Jo to otb^s ffir hk ftain 
Coimtrf'bmtfiy : TheFs^gar were the mor^ 
pleafed with him for> beitfg fo JkHfi Comif 

M UffA\ 
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If \ fixxild havebeen himff, I lia«^ net bow 
To teach q[iy Body how to cringe and bow. 

And to embrace a fellows hinder quaiters, 
" As if I meant to fteal away his Garten. 

'* When any bow'd to me with Congeestrim, 
All I could dO; was^ ftand andlau^ athhiL 
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To the Reader 

^ Blefi meythoQghtJ.whac will this Coxcomb do ? 
^ When I perceir^ one reaching at my Shoo, 

fetmWk wfihPieiy (effecisUym hu Poem 
^/^^ ReftonEattbO 

^ibfttter en DuBartas fiems to me t0 
0fft'go them hoth. 

'- Sir Folk GfeTil) Lord Brook ( a man 
of great m>te in his Age) hath a Poem late^. 
if Prif^ed fir Snhjetts Liberty , which / 
greatly wonder this Age woald bear. There 
are no Bocks that have been Primed theft 
twenty Tears^ that J more wonder at ( that 
ever they were endared)than Richard Hook-- 
crs tim Bocki of Ecckfia/Hcal Policy^ dedi^ 
tatedly B^p Gaudch to oar trefent King^ 
and vindicated by him ; and thefe^ Poems of 
SirVulk Grevil Xor^ Brook.Davie's Nofce 
Teipfam is an excellent Poem in ofening 
the Nature^ Faculties^ and certain Immorr 
talityof MansSonL JSut I mafir confefs^ 
' 'after ally that nesctth^ Serif tare Poem^ there 
are none fo favoary to me^ as Mr. George 
Htihcn\ and Mr. George Sandys^. / 
fyaw that OOYtly and others far exceed^Jtr- 
bert in Wit and acurate contfofure. But 
ias Seneca tak^s with me above aU his Con-- 
femporariesj becanfe he fpe^th Things by 
^Words, feelingly and ferioufly, liks ^ .; 

Man \ 
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Ta the Reader. 

Mm that u paJFjefi^ fo ) Herbert ^e^ 
to 6od like one that r^y believeth a 
God, and whofe bufimfs in this World is 
tnofi with God. Heart-work 4»^ Hea- 
ven-work maks »f his docks. Atd Dtt 
Bartas // ferioujly Divine. ^dGto.Szndy^s 

Omne tulit pundum, dummifcuit utile doIcL 
His Scripture Poems are an ekgam and 
excellent Parafhrafe^ but tfpeciaUy his Jqbf 
rvhom he hath rejiored, to its original Clory^ 
O that he had turned the Pfalms i»ro -flit* ' 
tre fitted to the ufual Tunes ! It did me good 
when Mrs. Wyat invited me to fee Boxlef 
jihhyin Kent j to fee upon the old Stonf 
Wall in the Garden a Summer^houfe with thif 
Infcription in great Golden Letters^ that In 
that place Mr. G. Sandys^ after bis Tra- 
vels over the World, retired bimfelffoj: 
his Poetry and Contemplations, ^d 
'hone are fitter to retire to God^ thanfuchas 
are tired with feeing all theTamties onEarthi 
Sure there is fomewhat of Heaven in holy 
Poetry. It charmeth Souls into Loving Har^ 
tnony and Concord i We have two Brothers 
in this City , of whom one hath ^written a 
Bool^ caBed^ A Friendly Debate, tomakg 
thofe feem odious or contemptible who are a^ 
gainfi his way : It had too muchfnccefs^an^ 
fo far defiroyed Love and Concord^ as will 
v:t cafdy bcrccovtre-f inr' i.< J^r, H:.s Bvc- 


Ta the Reader. 

rfrer (Mr. patrikc of the Charter-houfc j 
ha^ with pous SkiU and ferionfftefs m-md 
mo anm AAtre many of David^ Pftfros^ 
^d the advahfage for holy affeSthfft and 
iarmony^ bath Jo fur recortc'tkd the i^or-^ 
Conformifis^ that divers of them" afe hii 
ff alms in their CofTgregattom^ thoi^h^ they 
haterheir oldoms:^ Kopfts^ Bi^of Hmgs^ 
.AM. Whiter, the Ne«!r Englands, D^i- 
fbnsi ^ r*f Scots, i^grted on by two Nafmsy 
in competition mthit, Bnt / digrefs too f^r. 
^ j4B that I have to fay for thefe Vr^- 
kients^ ;V^ f . That heiffg fitted to Womeny 
md Vnl^arWits^ which are the far greats 
tP number^ they may be ufefd to fack^ 
though epmempible toihoje of higher ekvati^ 
^enandexftS^ation. i. jind btirg fmted t^ 
:^f^dy fichiy 'dying , tronhled , fad and 
dotdftfng PerfonSy the nnmber of fwh is fo 
great p^ thefe calamitons iiniefy, as^mapren* 
der them ufsfalto more than J defire.^,j4nd 
if my freftntgrief mayhttjexcHfe the Pfdf^ 
iication^ he that neeaeth them not may ht 
themakne. • "/ ' ' ^ 

' S^fphdfthemneeidnEo^pofititki 9if%Hh>I)iiufi k^ 
S^lvtftii WrU.' J ig'tfe aidid, tw$ or' ify^e^ Prito^ed 
■ l^nfofore^ shot tkej/ mM^^ hi alt^getkir.^ The Lord 
' 6k meraiful Providence and his Grace, tone up 
r dull and drooping Souls to fuch joyfW paifes^ 
as may prepare us for bis evedailing praife in Hea- 

ven« uimen. 

London, Jltthe^Door tf .Eternity, 

Rich, Baxter, Aug. 7. itf«i- LOVE 
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ETemal Cod, tUs Worm lifts ub the^ imi^ 
And looksto Thee^ by Thee JBneaanged. 
Cheer'd J)y thy Botuity, it would (peak thy pisdle,^ 
Whole wondconsLove hatii nieafinrM all my^ays: 
If rhou vduchfiifetomalce.aWprmiefoyce^ 
Gi^e- hkn a tbaiddol praHtng He^ ana. Vaioe. V 
Thy fluninffGloryblcffcd Angebfce : .. '* 

Angels mtift fing^ thy higheft pratfe, n€it vi^ * « 
But if thy warming teams auteWiorQK to fjjttkjjr 
Theq: bafer patt wul not the Conibit break. > 

When Time was yet no meafure ; wHen th^ Son 
k ra^nd motion had nqt yet begun ; 
jWheQ Hcav'n^nd Earth,& Sea were yet un&am*d, 
Angisls and Men, and all things elfeiinnfm'd t 
Whenthore did nothing elfe exift but Thc|,^ 
Thou waft the fame, snd ftiU'the lame wiltbe ? 
When there was none to loiow cnr praife thy Name, 

Thott waft m perftft BlefTedntls die &ne. 

At T» 
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* TlieFatber, Word and Spirit, One in Tiirec , . 
Trinity doth with Unity agree. 
Th* EtemaH^ife, that miic&ns all that lives ; 
The (bul of fouls ; the Light which aU Light gives 
Inimenj& and boimdleis^ -prefait every where : 
Beyond all ohce and Creator^, thou ait there, 
Uncompreheoded, comprehenaing all : 
Poreknowinjfwhatfoeverihall hefitl. 
Uncaused, thou cauleft all that hadi a Being: 
. Unknowpytbou knoWeft;unleen,thou art all-feeing. 
Though neceflary, yet without conftraint ; 
UnmovMy ver moving all, doft never fiint. 
AU things cUpend on Tfiee ; and Thou on none. 
And changing all things, art Unchanged aloii^. 
One in th innumerable multitude % 
Perfedly ordering things which feem moft rude. 
J^tfim'tehwer^ one accent of whoie Breath, 
Can fentence Heav^ and Earth to life or death. 
Yea, by one A^ of efficacious Will 
' Canft make and unmake Worlds ; give life,and kill. 
^.ei^QM. tranfiending all created RAikxi ; 
]Not only knowing all things in their (ea(bn, 
But \ritn a Knowledj^e, perfed, infinite, 
Oumng Thfelfin Thine Eternal Light. 
A Knowkflge which doth utterly exceU 
The Knowledge of the Earth,the Heavens and Hell; 
To know ten thouiand worlds, ! were but to know 
Tbs finite ftreams which ^m thy Will dp flow : 
£xi!l«its. Futures, all Contingencies 
Conceard from Nun. are naked to thine eyes : 
Of every thing thou fenoweft the Form ana Caule ; 
A^ givirig all their Nature and their Laws. 
Nature** whole Frame is but one piece to tjiee. 
The Place ^nd Ufe of all thing? thou doft fee. 
The Globes of Hea?*n and Earth are in thy Ipan ; 
Thou feeft not thmgs^ by parcels, like poor Man. 
Our narrow Minds fte here and there a Letter, 
Not ti^hrly p!acM, and therefore reQiB*^ b!?rrerr - 

W^ 
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W^ make tlie Erents of this dav our Cctrd^ , 
fiecadle we know not what will be id mortow* 
Things prefeiky paft, and fomre ; oU and new^ 
Thou fst& entirely with one fingle view. 
Thou feeft all at home chat^s undetflood: 
Living thyfelfy thoQ loveft alt that's Gotd. 
Gindn^s itp^j QxAferfeB Excellences 
Transcending humane Risfntf Will mi. Senfe^ 
Good in thy ielf, and to thy felf alone. 
Before thou waft to any CreaMre known. 
Bleft in diy own l&smal ^eaflng fight ;. 
Thy ownlBremal Lore, Thy own Delight. 
Thole that can find in Thee no greater Good> 
Than that thou giv^ft them life,and health,and food, 
; And bountifully from th^ ample Treafure 
Blef&ft thy Creatures with defired pleafure, 
( ^up themM\res, and do the worn they can. 
To make rhemfelves the Gods,, and Thee the Man. 
They that can love thee but for loving them , 
Make thee the casket, and themfelves the Gem. 
To kve thjffelf)s infinitely better,. 
Than if Love madra world of worlds its Debter, 
Thy 9vm PerfeSliens hy AttraBien move, 
As tl^ chief fermal ObjeB of Man's Love. 
Though our evn Gwd we may, and mufi intend ; 
Thy Jim fie Goednefs is Man's chief eft end. 
They that deny this, never knew Loyij foree. 
Which to meer Excellence hath its recouf& : , 
Or never well confldered Lpvis end. 
Which unto Good, (or Goodnefs fak doth tend. 
To be MMn*f End^ is but to be meft Uv'd : 
And Geod^s the Loadfhme by which Love is mov'(S 
What rhovgh to Thee the Crearure'noching add? 
That proves thee perfifft ; neithsr weak norland ; 
And therefore fit to be the Final Caufe^ 
Which all Hearts by attfa£live Goodnels draws : 
JLove is the Final and Enjijfinj^ a€b ; 
Clofiog vckh Ttics ty rjv/ M^gneHdc.traQ: :- ^^ 


C4J 

Not as^ie iiiii«f9Mf;i& for dttf Good we UBtac f 
Nor as ic aftor diftanc G#Mf iorb paot i 
But pavdy as it itachetb ksdefix^ : 
j And more ^ as it vitb PUsfifre Thee admnt^ 
I This Love f befidesilS Q^'ai?, hgth no End: 
I i^doth not tD ibme hi^ec Victiie tend : 
' But from a feed, growi up to lii|^lier ftature^. 
OfS^viiu C§mfl0Cincgy . vliicb is Ms nature. 
All o^her Gract is bucthe fueansito it : 
Thev dfaM^die bow \ but hem the mark doth Iric 
But Sinners loft irrS^F rile not above 
The lower Region dT^eiciwn SELF-LOVE, 
Experience afTuies me thdt I can 
Love a moft learned, wiie^and holy Mai% 
Unfeen, my very heart isto himkniCy* 
Without rei^ft to any benefit. 
Reafon convinced h me that I Ihould ^^ 
Ifthe known. BEST, my Lovelhould not prefer r 
ShouM I not rather chdw my felf alofSe 
To be anoihiiatedj or undone, 
Than the whole wodd fhould bear the&mediflrds. 
Or Towns, or Gauntries ; feeing I am Ids ? 
Or the Creator ftmild take down the Sun ? 
Deftroy theEaxtW or Rivers ceafe to run ? 
Reafim ta!i:^ht H^tliens that their Country V goodi 
Was worth the fliieddxiig cf their vita] Blood : 
A &]<bfi]l &)b)«d thinks his Life a thinfr 
Meet to be caft away to &ve hisKing. 
True Soldiers would chufe Death, if fo thev may 
But fav^ their Captains Lives, or win the day. 
Many have chole to dye through love cf Fneodfr; 
Rrefmns them above all fdfm Ends. 
It isf ix>t Reafon, but blind felfifh Pafllon ^ 
Jf Ove rriufe to dye tofaveaNation. 
A ftlly ufdds Wretch fhould not refiift 
HisUeath, before a ufeful Manst to choofer 
My Neighbour as my felf I mufl rdpeft, 
hxAf9rn^Buthrenm& my Life rejcffj^ijeb.j.t^ 


(5) 

ct^fefiaTpwiof of Man^s imbamrFall f ' ^ ' 
That loves not GOl> above hinzftlf - and AAt ^ 
AnA.T£ll9*v^h^mfiy MeisiM^frnfr 
MafTs L«a^r above tm Lover iiiim'a(ben<fi 
/^But Ohow wifidy haft theumade tftftmHl f • . 
'ToLpwTi&^r* zni Mjfi^ do vrdf confift. 
Love tf the dbfure of Connatutals ; 

I 11he%ul'srinimtO'itsOrifiiiia]^: ^ 

; Aserary Bvook is t«^'«c^sthe Ooeati beat ; 
And all tbJrig^tofhctf proper Efemeiic : . 
j And as the in^nioottcimt Sight , 
'Howfaioilfomr^ Kunxnthie L%hr : 
As the toacb^d Keedle pomceth tovi^d the Pbl6 : 
Thus unto Thee' incKfl«s_rhe Holy Soul ; 
It tremblerH and* is reftlefstgl kcooie 
Unto thy BofiJoXi where it is at home. 

' Yet no picb Union dare the Souf defire 
As Par(f bspre y^kk (Ire tvbole, and fparks to fite ; 
But as depciidciit; low, fubo^^dinate, 
Such as thy Will of nothing did cneate r 
As tendeth to the Sun, the fmalhO Eye 
Of filJy .Vermine, or the poorcft Rfc. 
My oivn Siilvaticn. when I make my End\ 
Full Mutusl Lovt » a1^ that 1 intenc^ 
And in this ctbfibFe l^oifgb Ihdj^y^ht^ 
lb by imi^ndffig afi4*dtturingTheeL 
Q ba ppy Gract ! which feeds above r he SUes f 
And caufeft Man above HtfsMl to tde f 
Andfaves what it tienjv t trben Wordings lofe 

. What they de(pis^d,artd wbarthey kJv*d anddioft ? 
T^rtort I^do f^jf filf inLove ne^e^l^ 
And only to ^ Q^iiuts ^xwe r«^8:^ 

This isthtfi9€eteft, ^tidfilfpte^^ aa ? 
Even :when I (eem to leave my /<>/f behind , 
Coming to thee, with Thee my felf I find. 
When I am leaft, the OhyeB of my iuiw, 

An4 ttntQ Thu iQ m^ mirtiy inove> ^ 


(O 

My SodI, the wiling Agents drawn by Gtace , 
Will Keft in Uve, and Fifiin of thy Fdce. 
^ Botin thisWilderm&andvjdeofTeany 
How is Love dampt by Ignorance and Fears f 
FornoMsui*$ Love his knowledg can exceed; ' 
And gnilty Terrors difafiefttoh breed. * 
Mortals can know thee but as in a gbis. 
True formal Knowledge doth Man^s mbd (iirpafi. 
No Thoughts or Names are adequate to Thee: 
They are but Metaph(»:5 from what we fee ; 
Which firft thy Works and Image figntfie ; 
And thence to Thee Mens rifing Minds apply. 
As &- as Faith comes (hort of perf^id Sight, 
And this dark Priibn of the Glorious Light ; 
So far this diftant mediate Lovers below 
The Heavenly Love which mortals cannot know. 
What will it be to love Thee face to 6ce, 
When thou appear'ft fb lovely in this Glafe? 

Thy GcoJneJs is not to that wbrl^ confinM : 
To worthleii, finfiil_ Mortals thou art kind : 
Thy mercies to the fmalleft are not fmall : 
To fome mote vrondcrM^ bur great to all 
Thy matchlefs Power doth it fcif exprds. 
Upon the fmalleft Worm, or pile of Grafs. 
• * liie Methods of itiyWiftl^m are profound: 

All mud admire the depths whscn none can (bund. 

When Man from Holy Love, tum'd to a Lye, 
Thy Image loft, became thla9 Enemy ; 
O what a SmI did Love and H^fdmifini. 
To re-imprint thine Image on Man^s Mind ! 
Thou fentft the Sgnet iSmi thine own right hand. 
Made Man for tiiem that had thea^^ves unman^d, 
Th* Eternal Son, who in thy Cofbm dwdt ; . 
Eflential bumingi.ove, m4ns hearts to melr : 
Thy lively Image ; he thatlcnew thy mind : * 
Fit tpSiumin^c and heal the Blind. 
With Love's great Office thou didft him adorn : 
P^nijcniei of fh? I'C'p'vfs rml forlorn : 


C7) 

On Love*s diief work and meflage he was (ent r 

Our FJefli he ^iDok ; ourpain he underwent : 

Thy pardoning, laving Love to Man did preach : 

Th& Reconciler fteod m m the breach : 

The uncreated Image of thy Love, 

By hisj^Jfumpttm, and the Holy Dovsj 

On hisqwn Flefh thy Image firft Impreft ; ' 

And by that ftaiiip renews it on the reft. 

Love was his Nature^Doftrine, Life and Breadi i 

Love, flamed in his Sufferings and Death : \ 

Thus Love thine Image ^ Love on Man doth^int; 

This C>in, thy Son, thy Word and Spirit mint. 

fie that will-have it 3>«^, mufl: Eavfe it here ; 

Though Levem^Siie its way by Grief and Rsr : 

Yea oft W theje exprdleth its Defire ; 

TSej^ are hncere w^en Idndlod by its £te. 

Thefe arie LOFE\ Metfaods^pafling tongue and peiu 

Wonders and Joys, to Angels, and to Men« 

the Second Part. 

LOVE, which can make its Objed, did prodise^ 
This WcMm, in (eaibn/ for its prc^per me : 
In the Earth's Garden, die m(^ happy Land, 
WhereChriftians d we]l,&Chriftian lOngs comiiian J: 
Where plenteous ftreams of living waters flow ^ 
Where thft.firfl:.fTait$ of Paradife do grow : . 
Whence Proud, DarkjBloody Popery was driven ? 
To M hom the opened Book of God was given. 
Where facr^ guides^and bddb, and helps abound; 
And all that will-may hear tkejeyfuifiumi. 

My Parents litre thy skilful hand^idplaiit. 
Free from the ihares of Riches and of Want. 
Their tender care was us'd for me alone, 
Becauie thy Providence gave them but €(ne : ^ " i^ 
Their Earthly Precepts fo pofleisM xiiy heart. 
That taking root, they did not thence depart. 


by W33om (o contrird my Education, 
s might expofe me to the 'leaft temptation, 
[uch* of that gaflr thy Mercy did ^cvenr, 
['which my f^inj-time I fhotild cHi-havc Ipeiit 
Yet Sin fpnmg up, and early did appear ; 
i love of play, ana lyes produced by ftar r j 

n Appetke pTeas'd with feibidden £uit, ^ 

. prood delight in Iktraterepiite;, ^ 

tctk of pleafuie in vain' Tales^ Komances ; \ 

ime fyentia fek^neiSlfifiories and Fanciest 

I idle talk, conmrmto company ; ^ 
hildhood and XooAi had voet mnch vanity. . . ^ 
onlcience wasoftrefHkd when'it check^di 

ind bi^ duty I £d mudi he^ft 
Yetpatieftcehoxr.; tJry^tirftBrdidf&tire? 
eftfefsConviOicnsfttH werifkeftdrre.' . ^ 1 

hoawoflildft' nor give me over, tilLtfa'y Grace* . 
cvivM thy Image which fin'did.de&ce. 

.scaufedmemycafetounderftandr ^ 

s touched my: Ccnfiaenee,. walsnied my hearty I 
ifid laid it under carefol &ars and finart. 
^'madt'me queftieit Witfua deeper fen% 
/hither my Soul^mBCtffo when it goes hence^ i 
Then did thy Light deteft* the vamtjr 1 

f a IT t]«e Joy« andTHopes below the Sfcy» 
hefrmdiS hosfle which the Worldlingmaktii 
'he madncfsof the courf^the Sinner ta)^; ' i 
he wicked world 1 tftooght a Bedlam was : ^ 

nd fenfltfi Sintiers hearts were ftone or bialh 
e^ondred men could live foCarelefly, 
eadyto |wifs into Eternity ! 
nd Id how eafily cotsdd I confirto ^ 

II that againft a holy life diipute ? . 
I wondred at my felf that ftaid fo long, 

i litde toucht with Atgiiments fo ftron g! 
lughing and playing^ as if all were wel 1, 
)x ought I knew, ne^ir to the bsiflje of Hell. 

I 


marveH'8 at*my former {enfle(DC& ? ^ s 

[y fin and milery I did confels. . ' 

nd now what horrid darkncfs on my tttind^ 
ever i)efbr^ lamented did r find ? 
Sin 'W'islike' fickneft in my flefli and hone, / 

JVhidh' only hy the Book hefbirfi. was khowii. . 
f Chrfftls Office now I hetfer,undcrftood,, 
Tt^ need my SoiU h^d of Us cleanfing Blood;, 
gow infofficient of myfeJf Iwas, -^ 

ro brbg my own dcTivecaooe to'pais: ^(»-*it ;*-»# <^ 
Now I began to fee! s^weH.^fie^ ft*W ^ m^ it\ ^ j 
'Jow-nzgxthePf^mi^GrjffecoiiGsmed.tnet ^ ' 
hat all means el£b in Beaven and Earth w^e vsitf 
y VtScp with . God^ andpardon to obcain-1 
b whom iglfe fteuMhmy finfulScml have gone ? : 
ut for niy Saviour, I had been undone^ i 

hfjjy dearG$di hvtp^ precUuT k thy, Lovti ;. 

hus thi^ prepoft^fi'uf fsrthff Life ahove, (quabey/ 
. The Eeaviily Powers, which made mv batc&t^r 
l|y Priibn bonds and doors* did opedibake : 
Binowwas^fellyivilltflyandflttn^e: • . 
Sod^ Heai^^n, Ghrifl^ Hdlhelsy &em - not the {ame r 
lo w chott wonldff ufe me^ yet I did not know» 
he^her my ^n. thou woulol^ fbrg}ve,.or no : 
t welirfaw' there was no turning baok t ^ 
ature is loth to go to Hell awake : ^^ 
hy Gofpel told me, I migl^t mercy iSnd ; . 
othinc but Helf and Uarknefi \yas behind : / 
laft tiiv Gt2Qe bropgfit me to this conclufloni, 
HOtt and SEEK Ifixt ray refolutiom. > • 
Mjf d$ar isidi HnQpreciims ii thy Love ? - ^ ^ 

y Griefs f re fare tu for the Joys above. 
tt diefe my wounds aad fmart^^were not io geeat^ 
s many^ who iate Iom xafcomers feat : 
or did the change fo fuddenly b^in, 
tQ imke ,kaown when (peciaKGrace came in : 
Y yoBAfl; years, thoti hadft convinced my Soul^ 
<5Wicc ow childifli vanity controul : 


1 liW thy ways as beft : I honmir'd th^fe, 
Th;it Folly fhunM, and Holy Wifdon chofe : 
Thon hadft prevented Oaths and horrid crimes : 
And the enormous vices of the times : 
Prefcrving me from youthful lufts and rage : 
The thoughts of Thee increafing with my Age. 
This greaceft Change began when I was green. 
Having not much above three luftres feen : ' 
Therefore I doubted whether it were^me, 
Becaufe its entrance I no better knew : 
Long was I (idly queftioning thy Grace, 
Becaufe thy Spirits fteps I could not trace. 
The dificrence is fogreat 'twixt HeaV^n and Bcil^ 
Thatthofemuftdifier much who theremuft dwelt 
I fear*d tbe change which rais'd my foul no higher^ 
Would not fuffice to fave me from Hellfire. . 
But above all, I thought fo Hard a heart, 
Could not amoi^ the living have a part, 
I thought thy Son would never heal my fbce, 
Unlefs my tears and (brrow had been more* .i 
t wonder d at my great ftupidity ! j 

That could not weep when I defovM to dye. j 
I wondered, things to great as Heaven and HtU, i 
Did on my heart with no more feelmg dwell ! 
That words which fuch apiazing tfaings import) . 
Did not (ink deeper, and my (bul transport ! 
That things of Everlafting confequence, 
Did not aSeft me with a deeper fen(e. j 

And thiat a foul (b near its final doom* ' 

Copld give thefe worldly trifles any room« 
That on thefe (hadows I could caft an eye, 
Whife Death & Judgment,Heav'n ScHefl ftood bj 
I wonderM when my odious (In was nam^d, 
I was no more confounded and a(hank^d . 
^ -Many a time I beg'd a tender heart, 

> And never pray'd fo much for joy, as fmart. 
I could have te(?d the place where I did kneel, 
Br what my tongue h^ fgpk^ tay heart Could fee 
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iTheTe were my cries whcti I to Thee did (peal, 

ptbaf this heart rfftme might melt er bresk ! 

Theft were my groans ; tlus was my daily breath, ' ^ 

() fave me frem tiard'hiirttdnefs and Death ! \ ^-^ / 

Fhis was the title which I us'd to take, \ 

[Senflefs Hard-harted tn^ttehf that canmt wakje, ] v 

But as diy Wifilom gives in fitteft meafure ; 

MbtaUatonciB: It's meet we wait thy leifiiie. 

I thovght that thingsunfeen tiovii fierce and melf^ i 

B/ith as great Paffion as thirigsy^rtr mi felt. 
ut now 1 4ind it is their prqper part. 

To be meft valued, to be next the Heart; 

Fobe the higheft Interefl oCihtfiul ; 

There to command^ and all things elfe emtreut. 
'Thus muft the litde fpark of fiie be blown. 

Or elle it wiH not flame, nor fcarce be known ; 

NTew.lighted Candles, darkened by the tavS^ 

Are ready to go out with every puff: \ 

h It was long befere the heav'nly ^rk ; 

ponoaered my ihufi^ and fhined m the' dark : ' 

'ly leebk new-born foul began withcrying : 
[y Ihfant*]ife did feem to be ftjjl dying : 

Dttwixc &pporting "%?, and fiddng Fears^ 

^y doubting foul dia Janguilh many years. 

D my dear God ! how frecious is thy Love ? 

th trfffthiing Moiims tend to JLefi above, 

> Thus GRACE like NATURE entrcthina/^ft/; 

whiA with nwrfs labo^r,heav'nly dews miiftlfecd; 

R^ole Virtue uid^fi Met ions no eye fees ^ - 

^t affcar (Somes to ripchefi by degrees : 
irFather^s tender Love doth much apoear, 
Ehen be with ufelefi crying Babfes an bear : 
•Sen we the Hodhold's grief and trouble ares ' 
(hews the more his patient nurfing care. 
fitft I wiflit that / ceuldMy and weep : 

as when I could not^a,iieam'd to creep: * 
hm dioa beganft to loofe my Infant tongoe ; 
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! Firft Sy the Book, .and feme W9fpv(ki&Wi$ \ 
' After i)y Jiesitt-ih<Ht«d words anA^noans* 
Thy 4y?Jtifirft was Milk., then ftrpi^er food : 
But a^Ways.^at which whoHbm.was «nd;gbod. 
Thoi^h rjeachcrs weee too often 4ry,and dull, 
Thy Soly Word was quick an4powerfal; 
^ The ii^any^prieciDys Books t>f holy-mon, 
Thy%i^u: ufedon.me.as,hi»I?en: , .. 

^ H///^^4r*»,Prc/l«»,otbermait)fGQd^ 
< How pertinently fpakettey to my of c?. 
4-They o|?enMHeaY'n and Ifell before my &«: 
VTtey did unfold the Gqfpel-Myfteries, : 
^ ^ Anifet Chrift crucified before my «jycs : 
•^"^ ^TKey ftamed fin j.thijrfliewedme^tbfi ftmipj 
^C%ned the danfiei; ; charg'd me ro| Jj.9W?u;f; 
In every duty they did me diuea: ;^ . 
Told me the fin, and dasger of nfigjcft : ^ 
They feardir'd my heart; nelnM me to try. my & 
My earthly Mindtfaey help'Jto^evate: 
m^t&tongic<fuck^m$i^^t^^^ bii 

T6 Ta^e.xajh99^r^i:'»^^'^^^^/l^ 
Thefe h^py fcounfeUors. wcue ftill at hand, j , 

' - The Maps, a^iiL^ndskiwoftlieHblyLand. 
This food was not lockt ftom me j W \CQm 
GoreadaholySeipvonwhml wouW. , 

. Howcheatayhepttf^ 

And for a^ttle purchased GoUenMines ?. 
' Sly gtieft they eas'd ; ,my cjany doute r«frW| 
With great ddbght I daily thwKvpM^^^ 

O mydtir C 
Art-thif* tl 
. Atbftn 

No mswi hith toon rf JftAwA ^»* ^* • 
Whiti do«;h freefi»»kby oomplacw^^Kwe 


With great ddigW t Oajiy tnwiievp^"' 
At bft my i^'"-^' ^CMDfi my gr»teft.»*r» 

ftr"~: t-iu -,-— «f ifc««A than Lat/« ; ^ 
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A ^vifh^r ibfire& leave ta fin ; 
I Ic doch buc tie the hands, and waih thejkiOr 
Hypocrites aft a ferc'd affi^bd part : 

! V^Jhejie £.« w i$ ablbit/ God liath wt jtle beast* 
He'll jiot aidc^ what's done aguaftniens will, 
Tfiatif dM^ durft, had rather have dooe 11}. 

Oh^ my dear God 1 fhall not my Heart be thi&e? 
Theiil ftaS wiSb iCBevte hadbm mioe, .'^ 
Obje& of Smfe^ (ben^ft move the P^fm -2 

My Soulsxii Mjf Ilo Thtetf&ffi : v- 
To Tfte^ the! aiodons of my Seal do ^i«/. 
Thou trtthe ^(n^rta^hich.my X<f/2r doai^«fi2^ 
ThemocbRS of die h^thct Faculties^ 
The Ruling Powers are chie&ft in thine Eyes.: 
Thu laik^ft the JLove and H»m0ge Vfhkh thfyfVf ; 
7 hough Rebel Fsffim doch not them; obey : 
What makes me biq^ moft,inakes me not moftgiad I 
What made mt we^^ttmlk^aaide me not moff lad : ] 
My Love to one chiuce Friend hath o£tQi^cfajlllm^ 
Tnan iny muchjnpatec hofvt to C|wivj& and 2fi9^/ a». 
O bd I all, my Knvecs at dommand I ^ 
As readily asrtQngHe, erfeot^ or haod I 
My eyes Aould empty firft the ferioas ft^e, J 
Bdan& I loive fi> good a- God no more : 
And o^t feme of the florid Uood ihould ipend, 
Becaufe the God of Love I did oSsnd. / 

The reSr fhooldftrvefor QvJimtD Love&F^, 
f Wafting in wrefflcfi vehemeacd^e : 

J At every mentio»«f.tliytfl«i&dName, 
> My pvWd Soul Aould mouac ap ifflqve^J^nm 
I &cfi Sermoni ifaeuld f/iVf^iOuriot be , 
pk> (iarrjr.up my loia^g heart to thee. 
The Saints AmmfaGes I woidd m^ke moreh;ighr> 
I Where man^ HeaveiMifpiriog flam^ unite. 

Mj:|j»opd and love-wouaded heart ihoald bleed. 
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Love thf^d enforce each word whenl do pray ; 
jt Flaming Heart Td on thy Altar lay .• 
When halving Hypocritts give Thee a part, 

>vc fliould prefcnyny WMe^ though hroken heart. 
. . h«i in thy Wor|)n read Love's Myfteries ; 

\ There I wouM fwectly feed my greedy eyes. 

^ Each Sacrament (hoold be an Eucharift : ( twrift. 
There Heart withHeart,and Love with Love ihould 
My Friends and I w buld in our daily walk 

f Ot Love*s Delights and Entertainmmts talk : 

'- My worldng Love (hould others Love excite : 
fa Love rd be a burning ihining Light; 
Love through theLtnthom of my fldh fliould flune J 
Who heard me fpeak^hould hearthit lam Thine^ 
Remembting that io Love I mbft be miide 
Equal to An gels'; I wduld learn their Trade : 
Yea, I would rfeach up to a hi|;her flielf ; 
And as my Copy, look to Chrift himfislf: 

Love*s work Td do with all my 1 

diligence, C A&ri. 3. ao, ai . 
Though mcnftouldriibk I were C^ 

befidemy fe^Ja Ctr. 5. 13. ' 
My daily Lov« fhould rife befor die Sun, 
And it in fpeed and conftanqr out-run ; 
Love as my Life ftouU fill up all my days ; 
Dtfire ftould be mfy P«(/> ; tny Brtatk thyPraifi. 
And I would winde up all the ftrings as high, 

As Blefled PiMi/ was in his Extafie. 
' Heav'nhr Love Ihould all my words mdite, 

And be the Soul and Senfe of al^,^^ • ; . . , ' 
My Heart of Lov^s delight ft ould fwecdy thmk, 
I'd write with flaming fire inftead of Mc : 
And yet thy holy Day>ftoiild bemy Beft, 
fc it my thirfty Soul ftould taft of reft; 
My iaily Food ftould incteafe to a Rait. 
O my dear G9d! h^v^fremvs is thy Uve ? 
■O mU Im^ thus tp tki Hmu's^fv^ (^ . 

:. .^^ Theft 
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Thefeate Love's panrings after thee, my God! 
Though, with my Soul, imprifbhM in a dod*. 
My S^ul and Love ihall fhord y be fet (rc« y 
And then my Soul, my Loveflizli feaft on Thee, 
If thoiL wouJdft grant the very thing I crave. 
And givre me leave to chufe what I would have 5 
Should it be Iu(k, or Sports, or Fleihlypleafiire ? 
Should it be Lordly Rule, or Earthly Treafure ? t , ^ 
No ; I could gladly leave this Dirt to Swine, «l< '^ 
And let the fTorld be theirs, if Thou be mine ! 
I would not thirft to tafte of their deh'ght. 
If lively Faith, might fee theblefled Sigbt! 
I would not.be ambitious of a Throne ! 
I could have fiill content in God alone. 
For mens EfteemznA Praife I would notcare ' 
All other ff7f and Knowledge I cotdd Q)arc^ 
To KnojpznA Love my God fhould be my choice ^ 
Give me but This, and how flhall I rejoyce ? 
Under my hand. Lord, This is it I cnoofe ; 

give me this, whatever elfe I lofe ! 

Is there no fparic of Love in this Depre I 

When a poor. Soul doth unto Thee ^pite? 

To Knoro and Love thee is my thirft and ftrife i 

Nothing more makes me weary (^ my life, 

Than that I fed no more the heav'nly Fire, 4 ' 

Butjook and reach, and ^et can reach no higher* • 

Here lyes my pain ! This is my daily fore : 

1 haste my Heart for foving God no more. * 


, Do I not Love Thee, when / Love to Love Thee 9, 
[And when I fit m nothing elfe above Thee ? 
' Next GOD faimfelf, who is my END & REST 
j Love which ftands next Thee^ I efteem my Be/ 
\ And Loving God fhall be my Endleis Feaft. 

O nty Dear God •' how precious is thy Love ? 

Tbefe are thj^Eamefts of the Life, above. !' 

-Rfiir'is to Love, as was the Law to Graee^x ^ 

Aod a$ JHm ^ajtifi goes before ChrUlfs fice^ ' / 

\^ B Freac&i 
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Preactuntf Rcpcotance .* it prepares^Us way s 
Ic is the ntft appearing of the Day : 1/ 

The da^^hihg Lij^t which comes befinre 1^ Sim^ 
As he that to Chrift's Sepulchre firft nm. 
Excites the LO VD Di(ciple to do better i 
The cettaui news of life comes by the lateti. 
Fear is Love's Harbinger : Ic is the wombt 
WhfireLove doth brew till time ofrlpeaeis cornel •. 
No wonder if it be not &tn tfll then : cJUlv 
The Seed and Embrio are hid &om mea (latch : 
Though'Thou com] ft in by hof^c. Fear draws the 
Fear makes the motion, tho Love makes die match;i •> 
Fear is the foij that cherifibeth the feed } ^^"^ 

The Nurfery in. which Heav'ns Plants do breeds 
God Hrft in Natmt finds Self-Lovey and there 
He takes ad vanti^e to implant his Fear, 
With fome the time is long before the Earth' 
DijS:^ ht»: yonng one by alpringy Birch : 
When Heav'n doth make our Winter Iharp & long> 
The feed of Love liesbid, or (eemsfbut young 2 
But when God makes it Spring^ttme, his approach » 
Takes fronv the barren Soul its great reproaQb } I 
When Heai^Vis reviving Smiles and Raies ap^r» 
Then Cove begins lo frring up. above, Fear : 
And if (In fiinder not by curled Ibade^r ] 

It quickly iObootsup to a youthfiilbhde : 
And when Heavens warmer beamsiS; dewsfucceed, 
That*s ripened finiit whicn e^enpow was but iieed ; 
Yet doth not flowxing* fruitful Love forget . 

Her Nurfing i^*^ ; there ftill her Root i^fet: 
ii Bumble »lf-denyal undcr-trodv 
Whib Flower ^n4 Fruit are growing up to God 
jSftk liat/tfV Birth-DM, holy Fesr and Care ] 

IhtmttwariFarf of the Nev-ereaturezxe. 
As n^rtal nian confiftsof i^A and $6ulf 
So Fear an4 L9v$j on.Earth, oo make one Mgfe^ 
Xovtf as the^M/Lunfim^ yet bears the fway; r 
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Sy Fe0r, Lov&iodx the daring Flefiiteftraji^ 
And keepeth men awake by rhreaenedpain. 
This frame is mortal : Not that Lovt can dye j 
But leaving Fears, will dwell alone gb high : 
Yet will retain a Reverent Fear of God ; / 

Butnottieterrourof his Wrath or Rod, ^ 

my Dear Gnd\ hv^frecims is thy Uvei ^^ 
How wife thy Methods to the Life abtve ? y^r^i 

/ Thou firft appear'dfl: in Lightmng, as to Fattl : 

' My heat ahaied, at thy feet I fell 
The voice with which thy Call thou dSdft bqpn, 
Was to convince xne, and reprove my Gn^ 

1 firft enquired of thee, who thou arc ? 

And then, what duty thou hadfl: made my part ? 
Thus Fear and Care bisgjin j but the fweet Kmi» 
Of Jejus ^id reviving H^fe prqclaim. 
And thdr^h lonff time it fcarccly didappear^ 
Yet fure fwrie hidden Ipark of Love wiw there, > 
1 lo^d thy Hah f^ord ; Good B-ks were (weet^ \ 
Thofe ihM. did with my own condition meet s ; 
Heart-fearchiqgi*//«#*r^ weremy dcJight, ; 
Thofe-that did moft my drowfie 5oul excite* 
Idearlylovcdallinwhomlfaw 't. ; 

A LoVe to TheeyOndCare^ti) keep thy Law ; ^ 
. The fpeech andfight of Boly men was^ fweet ^ - . 
I honoured them, and could have kift their. fegU ^ 
I I felt their living word? ^o Co the quick, . " ' 
When common idle prating made me iickr . . 
I Idearlylov'dmyfaicMis^bcfomfiriendt : 
\ Who di4 in Love my fiilini^ reprehend ;/ 
; That could niy doubdag txoublad mindcondol^ 
( And help'to keep awake my fleepy. Soul: 
Who could unfiMd the MyfterieS df Grace,, 
And (peak particularly to n^ cafe ; • ^ 

Sweetly diicloflog his experience f • . 

Extolling JVI«K^|r©^JtttS: own deep fenfi| ., :. 
One that had t>tenri<ifesa8^ ; .. .' 
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Who ftB:Iy( and oft in the night) woald rife. 
To ofier Thee a Thankful Sacrifice : 
Who warm'd me with his Zeal when I was cold ; 
And my remiflhefs lovingly controuPd ; 
Vfho ftirr*d me up, and taught me how to pray > 
And friendly watcht and warned me every Jay. 
And yet his Piety did not exceed . 
His Charity, to thoie that were in need. , 
For fiich a fiiend I had ; dioush after all, .^ 

ICmfelf became my warning by his £dl ; tA'nt 
As more than One or Two nave done fince th^ ; 
. iShewing, when Grace withdraws, we are but Men, 

my Dear God ! how preciotis is thy Love ? 
Theje are the feeds : what are the fruits above ? 

Yet did I fcarce dilterh that it was Thee. 
Whom in the Olaft my pleafed Mind did fee : 
But though thine Image more incur my fenfe, 

1 love it tor the pourtrayd excellence : 

It's not bccaufe the Workmanfhip isfrtte, J ^ * ^ ' 
But Good and Holy ; and becaufe it's Thine, ^ ' * 
t better know the Map that's in my hand ; 

-1kaxyt!t,hy it^ I better Lave tht Land, . ' 
Sure when I lov*d thy Btohy and every letter ; 
I lovM the Senfe^ and End^ and Author better. ^ 
He loveth Wifdom fore, who loves the Wife : 
It's like he loves the Light, who loves his Eyes. 
If one in Priibn had his life begun. 
Where he had never feen the fhining Sun ; 
Yet ifhe dearly love the Catidle-Iight, . ; .^ '^ 
He'diurely love the Sun, which is moreitight. 
Or if the Sun had dways clouded been, 
And men its fcattered Light Hlone had feeh ; • 
It's true, our Thoughts and Love of that we fee, 
WWd more exaft and fatisfy jng be : , 
ISutto the wtfeen Caufey as it is Better^ 

.« Our Uvfof Efiimatien would be Greater* . 
And even a kn^#ledge genets^ and dafrk^^^ 
WojEOa bo tiaCkoifir dtimEautzsA'Mark. ■'- 
: ^ That 


\ "iFhat Lov'5 moft/«j/^/«?, which Sen* doth breed ; 

I But that Commandsy whichFaith and Reafon feed ; 

* The Country than the hdap^ I muft confeifs, 
Is much lefs known ; but k'not knofwn as hfs, 
A Great and Certain ObjeB mould do more, 
Thwgh darkly known, than trifles at my door : 

I Ap^feen Kingdom would with mert prevail, 

/ To leave'their Native place,, and hoife up fail, 

I And venture over ftormy boifterousSeas r (pleafe. 

I Which fliews dtet great things , tho unfeen, moft 

• No wonder if the Kjiowledge be moft dear, 
1 Of little things which to the fenfe are near ; 
Thef^ narrow parcels we can comprehend, 
When unfeen Greatnefs doth the mind tranfcend : 
But yet This moves ^e Whedfe and is xht Springy 
Befbre the neareft fight of fome fmall thing. 
That is moft Loved^ which! make my End ; 
To which my great de/igns and a&ions tend $ 
For which I can all other Treafure fpend. 
Although I do it darkly apprehend. 
O my Dear Cod ! how precious is thy Love ? 

^Unveiled fuUy to thy Saints ahove ? 

. As fire firft kindleth on the neareft Wood, 
M/lenfe thus fixed on the neareft good : 
And where fenfe fixed, there with greateft fenfe 
The mind did exercife its Comj)lacence. 
It feetn^d more cold to that which diftant wasi 
Yet ftill looks further as I forward pa6 : / 
And towards my End, the nearer Heav'n f^ go, 
My Love abftrafteth more from thingsieloyf. 
Love feemeth to get ground, and Fear decaies ; ^ 
Doubting and Grief give place toThanks & Praifep 
And tho Fear wrought with greateft feiife befbre. 
And was in bulk and violence much more ; 
Yet the leaft fpark of Love wliich is fincere, 
Will fave the Soul, tho mixt with greater Fear : 

I Who loves Gpd fomewhat, & th6 world above him j 
Loving not God as God, he doth not love him 

V ^ B 3 ;Love 
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Lore muft be fb fir tryed by the meafure, 
That Godht Lov'd above aD earthly Treafiire ;: 
But that fuppos'd the leaft degree of Love, 
With greater Doubts and Fears will laving ptov«. 
Great Bodies with fma]] ibuls are animate : 
Great Heads with little Eyes, are oculate. 
Small Candles lighten Rooms that are more large: 

.A Steward may nave fpacious Lands in charge. 
The Kindom may be bigger thao the King : 
The Diamond may be mailer than the Rmg: 
TheHoufe may bigger than the dweller be: 
GreMt ^ear and little Love, confluent be. 
But ftill true Love to God and Man are known^ 
More by the Fruit Sy than by the Senfe alone. 
It muft be f jch a Love, as when there's need. 
Will venture, fufier, yifit, doath and feed. 

[Otay Diar Qod! haw ^reci%us is tky LtVi t 

y Wloichgcr.t'y leads us to the Joys above f 

Lo\'« ftlU wciit on, and lined out my w ay, 
Hedging me in, left I (hould go aftray : »^ 
Yet after this how oft did I tranferels ? \^ 
By light difcourfe, and wanton pfayfulnels ; 
Eating to fulnefi : Yea, even Cards and Dice, 
Began my mind with pleafure to entice, g ,^,Ty iJ »r 
But providence did quiddy interpofe. 
And by a wonder take me off from thole. 
Sin mm enfnar'd by pleading lawftilnefs ; 
T hough Confcience often did the fin conftfs : 
That wounded deepcft which by Teeming fmall^ 
Drew me to venture, and redft tny Call ; 
And knowingly the fame oft to commit, 
Thinking all Chriftians had as great as it 
Let all chat would not be undone by ftup 
Fly the occaftpns where it doth begin. ^ i' 
At firft it*s fafe and pleafant to refift. ^ 

But O how doleful is it to petfift ? I' 

Sin doth not open ;its defign at firft : ' I 

\t^% firft^i^pearanf ei^eweth noc the wotft : ^ 

Fhtteiv- 


Flattering the fenie, it feems to be a Friend ; 

But it proires pasn and po^on in the end. 

Pray from Temptation that you maV be free, 

ff from the evil you would favcd be. 

Repentaaoe vnuft convince ycu that its gall, 

Wfcich firft appeared innocent or finall. 

O how it fills the Scnil wkh guilty fears ! 

Our filial Evidences hlafts and tears ? 

Diftoihs our Peaoe,and feeds the gnawing Worm ? 

TaonsxRir Tranquility into aftorm ? 
' .It putsa pierdng fting into the Crofi, 
(t/^ And makes Death dreadful as the greatefl lofii 
-^ Yet all my folly Mercy did forgive, 

Andilid my guilty wounded ,Soal relieve. 

O mj demrGod I hnp precious k thyLovi^ 
* Heslmt^ mulfit mtfir the Joyt above. 

Thy Love m order to its well-taiown Ends, 
I $hewM me great mercy in meetGuides andPriends: 
I Antientand gtave DivineSi foCd andfiaid, 
i Who from experi^ce botlipreach'd andpcay'd: 

Learned, yet cMuidng Chriltianity 
' Xbe chieM Leatning and Philorq>hy. 

Thefeas the JFadiers d[ m^ untaught Yoatfai, ' I 

Were willing to communicate the Truth. 

Thek help and fruitfiil converfewasmy {lay; 

And grestt encouragement in all my way ; 
. More pleafanttomethan riiyyouthfiitgamies.; 
/ My Love doth grudgingly fopprefi their Names/ 

The company thou gav*ft me was not vain, 

Not pr-oud or {a&ious, fenfoal or profitne : 

But ferious, foibeT) and obedient, 

Whofe time was in their peaceful labours (pent t 

Humble and meek, who made it their ducourfe^ 

To ftir U|^ Faith, and penitent remorfe. 

Minding die Uweft^ and the Hi^beft things i 

Not mealing bt^y widi States and Kings. 

Makingthy holy Word their chief delight, 

Aiid meditating in it Day and Night : 

B 4 Spending 


spending thy day in works of holincfs ; 
Hating propbaneneis, Icwdncfs and excels: 
Content with litde, yet afpiring high ; 
.Sparing no pains for immortality.: 
Low in the world ; but for fabation wife ; 
Though fcorn'd by foithlefi fools as top preciie. 
O my Dear GmI ! how preci9Ui is tJ^ Love ? 
Such thou T»ilt take todweS with Thee aBove, 
Thy Mercy did my younger Studies guide : 

^ Sweet kifure and meet B00& thou didft provide 5 

' And that I might thy Love the better fee , 
My Tutor thou thy felf was pleas'd to be : 
• As Hony-combs are made by patient Bees , 
Who fetch the matter home by flow degrees. 
In many days, and from a thoufand Fl^Wers, 

> Not perfeding their Work in a few jidun : 
So taughtft thou me to wait the Learning time^ 
Not reaching firftat matters too fuUime ; 
Few tp maturity of knowledge ^w, 
.Who think t^ey know, before mdeed tbeyknowv 

; Thou didft improve the thirfty Love of Truths 

^ Which thou haft given me even in my youthu 
My Laboun thou mad*ft eafie by delight : 
Each days fuccels did to the next invit*. 
But 6 the happy method orthy Grace ! 
Which gave my own Salvation the firft place ! 
And firft refolv'd me of the Uitmoft end, 

■ Which all my after Studies muft intend : 
Shewing me firft, Why , and For what I muft 
Lay out my Studies, that they be not loft : 
Unhappy men ! who follow bafe defigns^ 
And are not Chriftians, when they are Divines ! 
O that an impious Dinjine were rare ! 
Although the terms a contradidion are. 
Alas in what a MWand trembling State, 
;>hould I all day have at my ftudies fate, 
And with how little joy, or hope of gains, 

:f I had ftud y'd ftiU in Satan? chains ? 
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O fiiolilli Smdies ! to confider how 
The Earth is fixed> and the Plants do stow ? 
What is each creatures fpecifying cauie ? 
And what are all their Orders and thdr Laws? 
. When thy own iaving-change is to begin ! v/''^ v^vJU 
And thou haft yet no {ordon of thy iln ? ' 

When all the while thou art a Son of Wntb^ 
Who to Eternal Life no title hath ? 

When in thy flowVingStndies thou mufl die, » 
Andbetmmine to all Eternity ? ^ / 

Who would be playing at a cfaildifli gzme, 
While his own Houie is in a burning flame ? 
What if I knew whether the Earth or Sun 
So fwift and unperoeiv^d a courle doth run ? 
.Or knew the couHe and order df the fpheaxs ? 

. Or were bed skflfd in numberingpaft years ? 
Knew all the Houfe of the ftarry Sky ? 
And things that are for common wits too hi<rh ^ 
What if I knew all thefe never fo well ? " 
And knew not how to fcape the fiam^ of Hell ? 
What gain or pleafure would my knowledge be ? 
If I the &ce or God muft never fee ? 
Or what if I could SxA away my time, 
In fmooth and weQ compoied idle Rhyme ? 

. Or dreaming Lovers Fancies could rehearie, ^ 
In themoft lofty and adoroed Verfe ? '^c i i 

While my unholy Soul, in (leihly thrall "^ 

. Should be lariientmg its own Funeral ? 

Bat when my Som had fixt on God her Emfj, 
Then all my Studies unto hitti did tend. 
They all were ordered in due place and feafon. 
Guided by Faith, allowed by found Reafon : 

( Thou taughft me firft the only Needful Thing ; 

j And all my Studies harp'd ftill on that firings 
Jud^png the greateft Knowledge to be vain, . 
Which tendeth not to the immortal gain. 

' There is a Kno'vlecfg^ which incr^nfeth forrow^ 
A.vi fudi \':i.<jL twic v;il: c- : I'.fcije to iiioncw: 

ii 5 \'^h 
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fea, t6srt^sz liaiemiigi which oocafions fit 2 
Defire of knowinc didMaii's woeb^n : 
AH means are to be ludgM of by tfaeir End ; 
Tbat^ good yrhkb ooch good, or dotb good p0r- 
Its End and Obfefts which ennoble a6s: {tet^ 
Thofethat 4(9 gkrims things zh gUrigus fsSf^ si 
Who calls a (ef&condemning Simer^ ^fif 
That on a fyllable can critiaze ; 
That can in mode and %iire talklxi vain ; . 
Or learnedly his pride mi finmaifltaiii ; 
That's beft at the refolTing of a Riddle, 
Or piayiog 00 a Bag-pipe^ or ^ Fiddle r 
But nath not learned how to Lived and Die, 
Nor where his Soul muft dwdl ecemally ? 
'^ God and aQ wife men )udge hkn but a^Fiwl, 
Who is not wife enewh ecHaitebis Sod. (goo^ 
When Hetven^s made fare, afiKnowledg ttmis 
ffor Faith and Love can torn it into food : 
It's plealont then ro fludy any Book, 
When we fte GOD the ftnfe, where ere we look : 
When as the way to Heav'o we know each place : 
And {ee G6a*i beauty in each Creature^s £ice : 
And when we ftidrnot in the Sum und letter. 
But dl our knowledge tends to make us better. 
When ftiJl the more we Know, the more we Love, 
" And draw more with us to the Joy^ above. 
line Fancier arcTiot ]ikeri[tf«r minds ; nor thofe 
Like Loveyhy which the Soni with God doth dole. 1 
If^i^yipm/r/^^wilLmBketheMiiidmoft wife. 
He thatafbendsto @ii/, doth Higheft lafe. | 

Sure Fifgah \ns PsmAjfuT^ or the Mount, 
Whei« three Apofiles did' three Glories count 3 
Cheifts living meams are the trne Helicon : 
None make tnieBoecs but Heav'hsSpringsalona 
What poor, low^ toyiih.waik: make Bxithy Wics ? 
Like Bacchus Schdiarsin their Pot- wile fits. 
Like Childrens Poppets dreft with Lace and Pin ; 
14he haj^m FjiCtUires^ fomething wants within : 
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A painted Fealty ctrvM with a Minted Koife: 
A Living Sinil can/ze/ it wantetb Life, 
Without a My SnbjeB, Endzxii. Spirit^ 
Tiue Wifdom's iacred Titles none can metk. 

my demr Qffil hnffruihus is tbj L9ve i , 
Tbifeare the drvfs ; vhat are the fireantt 4ttfve f ' 

^ feimortal thiuiks my Soul doth owe my God : 
For his well-orderM needful healing Rod : 
The B9ok and R$(i do well befit thy School ; 
Ck>rre£tion is the portion of the Fool : 
ThQ RMf // felf will niake%e Shggard rife i 
The Red and Book make foolifi Children wi(e ; 

1 felt or 6arMiio evil at the firft, 

Bat my Soul's mifery, which is the worft : 
Whilft for a Soul-remedy I did lode. 
Thy anffry ftorm my Body overtook : 
LanguiUiing weaknefi fliortens flrength and hf eath ^ 

Confumes my flefh, and threatens fjpeedy death : 
And what I.ielt revived the fears ot more: 
For now my Judgment feemed at the door : 
I loiew not but it nnght be a feretaft 
Of greater woe which I might f^elat bfi: 
My new awakened Soul amazed was. 
To think that unto Judgment it muii pais, 
\ And fee the unfeen World ; and ftana before 
) The dreadful God, whom Heaven and Earth adorel 
1 1 was unready to behold-thy face, 
• Having nD more ailiirance of thy Grace ! 
. Having but lately too fimiliar l]«en, 

With my feducing Flefli, and hatefiilfin ; 

My Thoughts of Thee were terrible and (bange? 

And of fo great and an untimely change ! 

The threatned ruine I did thus condole ; 

O muft my icarce^boni, unprepared Sold 

Before my dreadful Ju^e fo foon appear! 

AnA thcf decifive finad Sentence h^ar r 

And all my Reckonings {o fi)On bring in ! 

And give accoww to God fof every fmA _ ^ , 

Be&re 
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Bc&re I do my Soul's condidon know. 
Or any fealed pardon have tofhew. ; 

What if I prove an unconverted Wretch ? , 
And Jnftice Ihould my Soul to torments fetch ? 
How know I bat die endlefs flames of Hell, 
May be the place vrhere next my Soul fhaU dweU ? 
Mercy would (ave me ; but I did rejeft it : 
ChiAs Blood would cleanle me;but I did negleft it. 
And though I am not hopelefi, who can bear 
To die uncertain undeidb great for ? 
O that my tone had mheeti better ipent I 
And diat niy eatiy Thoughts had all been bent 
In preparation for the Lire to come ; t 

- That now I might have gone as to my home : .\ 
And taken up my dwelling with the bleft ! \ 

S" ud paft to cverlafting Joy and Reft ! 
O that the pleafures of my (ports and toyes i 
Had all been turn*d to man-ltke holy joys ! 
And thole Delights which -Vanities engrofs'd , 
And fpcnton fleflily Luft, were worfc than loft : 
Had all been fweet Rejoycings in the Lord ! 
And in -his hcjy Service and his Word ! 
O that I could my-vrafted Time call back ! 
Which now my Soul for greater works doth lack j 
What would I give now for thole precious days, 
Which once run out in pleafures and delaies ? 
O had I Uv'd a ftria and holy Life, 
Though under hatred and malicious ftrife ! 
Though Men's and I>eVil*s fury I bad bom, 
And been the Worlds reproach, contempt & (com ! 
Then welcom Death would but have quenchtmv 
And bid the envious vtrldnow do thei;: worft.(thirft 
Their malice would but to my. Joys accrew^ 
And well-fpent Time be fweet to my review 
O happy men whofe portion is above ! 
Whole Hearts to God and to his Service dove ! 
Who maje him and his Word their chief ddighr, 
A»4 walkt in upxightneS, as in his fight ! 

Ap- 


ApptovM dieiir hearts an4 ways to him alone ! 
As ready to appear before his Throne ! 
Nowlnad raiW fir be one of them, 
^han one of worldly Wealth, or Princely Stem. 
Onow myundrefsaSoulispaflii^fdrch, 
I fee both what the H^v'ld and CMft are worth. 

Thus did the (ace of Z)^ii^i& my Soul awake ; 
The bonds of dead ftupidity it brake I 
Stria, holy Truth I eaffly conk&'d :. 
I (aw that God///iMfx is not a jeft. 
My late beibtted mind is now paft doubt, ^ 
That Folly's careleB, mfdom is devout : <^6^ 
I (aw more clearly than I did befofe, 
what lies on an uiigodl y Sinners fcore ? 
For what man's jrawers were made;what is their u(e ? 
To what all means and mercies do conduce ? 
What is man's buiinefs while he's here below ? 
How much his Creatures to their Maker owe ? ' 
Whether the Saint or ^rute be in the r^ht ? 
Whether it's beft to live by Faith or fight ? 
What is true Wit ? what Learning's moft (ublime ? 
How I and all fhould value precious Time ? 
I faw it's not a thing indif&rent, 
Whether iny Soul to Heaven or Hdl be (fenr. 

Death alio further taught me how to pray, 
And made me cry unto thee every day j 
It &t me on the trying of my ftate,' 
Left I (hould prove d^v'd when 'pvas too lat^. 
Often and carefully I^^faocht my heart, 
Whether in Chrift by Faith I ha d a part ? 
Jc ihew*d'me fo much work to do at home, r-X 
That alien needleis matten found fmall iDom. ^ .^' 
It curVd^ny Pride, . and bury'd my Ambition ; 
Made me not only bear a low condition ; 
But chufe it ; and all things to dftimate, 
AsGbd, mySoiil, and Heav'n (hould fet the rate. J 
For now, as clearly as I faw the Sun, 
I faw in lines whi:h rhcv may xz\l t\vx run, 

That 



TbMtEMdUffASnputAlilf^vAim^tc&mpsM 
And cnuifkory tnfles ifftking tre ; 

That WitrlMingtmthxk fleep do tsdjc and gO^ ^. 

And dl^thsir Uwi are Imc a drtatmi^ fiiem : A 

Only die /r«r Mievir lives awake, (/• / 

And.doc&n0C(pend his days in meer nuflake; ' 

That all who are not SamfSyZre worfe than Bruter. 

Thefe, O my Father ! were thy Rod's firft-fiuits, 

my Dear God! hww precipus is thy Love ? a /^ 
Thus ve rebound up to tkejeys above, . '/^ ' 

Lcmg thus before my God I lay proftrate, * 
ring tor healing mercy at his gate ! 
for fome longer time, to know his Truth, 
And not unripe to wither in my Youth ! u 

1 bcgg'd that ftjdfty Death he would delay, \r 
And would not fiiatchme unprepaf d away. */ 

I promised his mercies to. rehearfe/ \ 

If he the dreadful Sentence would reverfe. 
Could I have hop'd for Hsz>ekiah's years, 
I fhould no more than he, have (pared tears. 
Yet hath thy Mercy granted me fince then. 
More' than thrice five,yea more than four times ten. 
My moan thou pity*dft, and my cries didft hear : | 
Delaying Death ; not taking off my fear : 
The threatning malady thou didft abate ; 
And into many others didft tranflate; 
Which gave me hope of fome preparing fpace ; / 
But ncme that Earth would prove aRelHng place. ' 
Appointing me to ftrve in gfefttie Chains, ^ 

. In w^holfom ficknefs, and in healing pains ! ^ ' 

/ So great as might my head-ftrong thoughts refttaiiv. 
From running after things terrene and vain ; 
Yet were they not fo great as to make Icfs, 
My Service, or m^r fober chearfulnefi ; 
O what a happy mixture didft thou m;dce ! 
How meet a courfe dki thy wife Mercy take > 
This was the pr^nant bleffing, kept for ftore, 
Which multiply'd into a thoufand more ! 

Whkb 
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WhicIifiaA t«n parallel vkhaJI my Ayj; ^^ 
For wiiich I owe thee ereckifting fH-Aife : 
Too great for VoTiifnes ; too hifh fer a Ver/e r 
And uierefbre «iidlefi Life muft them rehearfif. 

I. A Life fiiS near nDtsthj^AAmi^pt^iXs 
Widi a deep (enfi of Tine's great precioDijie& 
To lo(e an hour I thought ii greater lofty 
Than mach of ibrdid worldlinss goldbn dro& 
I thoQ^ them mad that caft their dme^way. 
Being uncertain of another day. 
That idl^ prate, and play, waA feaft, and drkdr, 
So^near Eternity's mm dreadful brink ! 

V With filthy, gmJty Souls, unjuftifi'd ; 

Z L Ufulone for evermore if thus they dy^d. 

^ I O! thought l,wfaere is thdie men's brains and fenf^ 

y Who care no more vrhkher they go frohd hence ? 
i P/s/?m« I tbovght worle than a Btf4f/tfMi word : 
The Name and Thing my very Soul abhorr'd: 
a. This methodized my Studies to my gain ; 
Shim'd the contending, iihgling, fotmal vein: 
^ The great^ matters it did firfTimpoft : 

^^f N^r^^/j' my Bode and Leffim chole : 

^. I ftudy'd firft to &ve my felf and others ; 

What edifi'd my own S<ml and my Brothers r ^ 
Thence to the Branches I in order dime ; 

^ Firft F€9 and Great ^ nsxtMany^ SmaU^ Suili'me, 
I nere preferred to Talk, befere, n Eat, 
Words y be&re Tbinp^ the Difi befinre the Mtai r 
And yec i love aiiduafaie ail the reft : 
My curious mind would fiin hare known theleaft : 
But knowing Life's too fliort to reach to all, 
I kft tiU laS die nsedkis things and fmalL 

3 The frequent fight of Death's moft awfid fiice^ 
Rebuk'd my (kch, and bid me mend my pace ! 
TbDii knew^ft my didnefe needed fiicfa a (pur j 
So prone was I to^trifle and denuir. 
Who dare his Soul 6x gain or pl^fiire fell, 
That lives as in the fight of lieav'n and Hell ? 

^. This 
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4.Tli]ica]l'dthe ouc to work while it was dajr ; 
And warn poor Souls to Ttim without delay : 
Rdfbhing fpeedily thy Word to preach ; 
With jimhofe^ I at once did Learn and Teach. 
Still thinkins I had little time toliv^e, ^ 
Mv fervent heart to win mens Souls did ftrive. 
I Preached, as nev&: fiire to Preach again. 
And as a dying man to dying men T 
O how ibcmld Preachers Men^ Repenting crave. 
Who (ee how near the Church is to the Grave? 
And fee that while we Preach and Hear, we Die, 
Rapt by fwift Time to vaft Eternity ! 
What Statues, or what Hypocrites are they, 
Who between fleep.and wake do preach and pray? 
As if they feared wakening the Dead ! 
Or were but lighting finners to their Bed ! 
Who fp<^of Weavoi and Hell as on a Stage ! 
And make the Pulpit but a Parrot's Cage ? 
Who teach..as men that care not much who learnsj 

' * And preach in jeft to men that fin in earns. 

\ Surely God*sMe(Ienger, if any man. 

Should {peak with all the ferioufiiefs he can ; 
Who treateth in the Name of the Moft High, 

; AboMt the matters of Eternity ! 

r Who muft prevail with Sinners New or Never, 
A$ thofe that muft be faved Now , if Ever : 
When Sinners endlefijoy or ACfery, 
On the {liccelsof his endeavours lie ! ^ 
Though God be firee, heworksbylnftruments, 
. And wifely fitteth them to his intents. 
A proud unhumbled Preacher is unmeet 
To lay proud fixings humbled at Chrift's feet t 
So are tne blind to tell Men what God faith, 
' Aivl faithlefi Men to propagate the Faith. 
The Dead are unfit means to raife the Dead I 
' .And Enemiestogive the Children Bread; 
And uttet ftrangers to rh^ yif<t to €6n^e , 
Are not t^iti btft CcnduS^oii to O'tir.honis ;, 

They 
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They that y6t never Icam'd to Live and 2)/V, 

Will fcarcely teach it others feelingly : 

Or if they flK>uld preach others tofalvation, 

Un&appy men that preach their own damnation. 

> How ofi: did I come down with ffaame and grief f 

Not thajc I was fo homely, orfo brief ; 

But that nfy own Soul was no more awake. 

And felt no more die things of which I fpake ! 

That God was namM with no more reverence ; 

Nor finnners pit)r^d with a deeper fenfe : 

That clofer warnings did not pierce men*s Ears, 

Set home by greater fervency and tears : 

And that my fpeecbes were Kb cold and flighty 

Aboac things of unutterable weight ; 

And that I fpake with no more ferioufiiefi. 

When Heaven or Hell attended the faccefi : 

As one that fees by Faith the Joyes and H^er, 

To which the godly and the wicked goes* 

O my dear God I hv^freciom is thy LSrve i 

Hem fhouid mefrii(i andfeek the Joys aheve ? 

Thy Methods croft my ways : my yoiuig deiurd 

To Academick <S]ory did afpire : 

Pain Fd have lat in fuch«a Nudes Lap, 

Where I might long h^^e had a flugpnTs nap : 

Or have been dandleo^i her reverend knees ; 

And known by honoured Titles and Decrees ; 

And there have (pent the flower of my days, 

In fbaring in the Air of humane praife : 

Yea, and I thought it needful to thy Ends, 

To make the prejudiced world my friends ; ^ 

That fo nty praife might go before thy grace, 

Preparing Men the meflage to embrace j 

Alfo my Work and Office to adorn, 

And to avoid prophane contempt and feorn^ 

But thefe were not thy thoughts; thou didft forefee 

That fuch a courfe would not be beft for me : 

Thou mad'ft me know thaiM»en^s conteftipt & fcorn 

Is fuch a Ciois as muft be daily bozh ; 

Thy 


Thy Mercy wbdd not hvre me fdlendid'dtofi; 

A MiniAer of Pm»p ; but of the Cr^ .' 

That Crofi which Hypocfites may t^emcb & Hm\ 

But all that foUow Qxa& m«ft alfo hear. 

No Honoartnttft F hav^ to hriAgto thee. 

But what thou firft commnnicat'ft tome. • 

In founding of thy Church, thou dUttAtdate 

How well m worldly Honouts thou coddft (gtst ! 

Both in the Chief maSt bleiKd Comer Stone, 

And in the moft 6f thoTe that built thereon : (then, 

Aad what great fwelling Names hiVe done fince 

Church-Rents and Ruins write without a Ttni 

High Tides as the firft^ inchanting Cup, 

Cait downtfae Cfanrcfabyliftinji gf it up. 

Titles refkift on Minds. Thelemdibelow: 

By humble Love all nmft thy Servants know: 

Yet I deny not but a perfedt mind. 

May more: advantage here than dang^ ^^^ 

Thy Soil is-oft manured by fiich dung. ^ m^ 

rie Honour |^ve to whom it doch belong : 

It m;tybe fan toothen: but tome 

^was befl'from fuch Temptations to be fiee^- 

Let my preferment lye vk firming all : 

While I fit low, I have iiq|iar to fill. 

Kcepine fiom the Tempt^hns of the DevS ! I 

VoT.fi thou doft deliver usfr^m EvlL I 

My youthful Pride and Folly now I^,. i 

That gfudg'd for want of Titles andi>egree. 

That bluih*d with fhWie when this defeft war 

known, 
And an bglorious Name codM hai^y own.. 
Attempting to have hid it twice or thrice, 
With vile equivocations next to lies. 
And to thy4nethods was unreconcilM, 
Becauieiwas not Raihi, Dofibr, ftvl'ds 
Eorgtve this Pride ; and break the Serpenf s brain $ 
^!biA up thepoifonpasRoot, till none icpnin. 

Gvc 
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Gbr^nie t!ie Wii3om ; H^ oot l3eg Ae FaaieV i • ' 
Grant me the thing ; let othecs tafce the name, f^^^ 
Give me the Learnings «nd it is no harnv, > 

If tbcm {halt nlace me in the loweft Vostn. 
Honour aifb fliadows, which l&omfteloers fly ; ^ 
But follow after rhofe wlio them deny, 
I iupoaght none with me to thy work > Inic tbere^ 
I fbiind more than I eaft ly could Beat : . 
Aithoagh diou wooldft not gi^e me 'yMaitAo.t r. 

whatlwooM, c 
Thou gaveft me tiie prOTits'd hun'^Mt^tt,t^.2yf 

tired-fold. "^ 
O. my Dear G^dT hovf^prscions is ti^ lAKji f- - 
Th} vays^ mf purt^ lead u the J%js j^bwe. 


■ql«MMM^iai«aM*iai*rti-M»«»MMMMai««il 


The^Third Part. 

TH E w oftdrous Mercy of my boynteous tord^ 
Which (ent me forth to Preach his facredWordj 
Prepar'd my way, and call'd me to the place, 
^ WJ^ I mufljidi proclaim his Saving Grace : 
^ "ATfthings fffou ftiitedft fitly to my need, 
Giving me freedom, leafbn, ground and feed« 
Poor thirfty Souls, attend with greedy Ear, 
Crowding in multitudes thy Word to hear : 
Thy Mercy opening fo wide a door, 
Gave fome firft-fniics betimes, and hopes of more; 
Th^ various places where my tot did fill, 
" Were aH appointed to me by thy Call. 
I never waS to any of them brought, 
By the Direaion of my own forethoughts 
Mgch lefswas ever any by me fought ; , 
And leaft of all, by ptice or bargain bouj^t 
I nere found caufe of one place to repent ; 
( Although my fins in all I muft tament. ) 

None 


^ Nonfi wet«fi>re&cn ; yet aftisr feen to realbn, 
> lobe the fittdUfbr the work and-feafon. 
^But among all, none did fo much abound 
With fruitful mercies, as that barren ground, 
I jWhere I did make my beft and longeft ftay^ 
And bore the heat and burden of the day ; 
Mercies grew thicker there than Summer-flowers, 
They over-humbered my days and hours : 
.There was my deareft Flock, and fpecial Charge. 

Our hearts in mutual love thou didfl: enlarge : 
; *T was diere that merey did my Labours blefi 
i With the moft great and Tt^onderful fuccefs. 
Yet there were Sons of ^li^i, whofe Rage - 
Reaibn with Truth and Love could'not aflwage : 
WhQjlovM and hated, juft as Satan bid them ; 
Rul'd by the Reins of Luft by him that r^d them : 
In fwinilh drunkenneis they drownM their wits; 
Moft furious in their rude tumulmous fits. 
As Boars or Stags, at otber times more tame, 
When luft&l heats their blood and brains inflame ; 
Fiercely aflault {iicbasftand in the ^ay ; 
None's fafe be&re them till their Heats ,decay : 
So doth the love of revellings and fport, 
Pogr brutiih fleflilyiinnersfo tranlport. 
That ragingly they fly in that man's fcce, 
Who doth by facred Truth their fin difgrace : 
And as in A rmies Drums and Trumpets found, 
The frightful Cries of wounded men to drownM ; i 
And even the fearful in the fiirious crowd 
Are cirry'd on to Death through ftreams of Blood, j 
So thofeenfnared youths, who formerly, - 

Out of the Rout, retain'd fome modcfty, \ 

Conjoyned with the Rabble, did as they j . 
The common fury and their Lufts obey : 
Run with the Herd: Mirth and the Rabbles noife 
Drown Reafon's Plea, and God*s reclaiming voice : 
Death is forgot : Conicience ckn not i>e heard. 

Hell and Dam^nation now are litde fear'd t 

They 


[ They have their coffe^d their omi&oxmcz pais : 
Away with j^efas I give as BarMas / \ 

Away with Preachers, who diftnrb our game ! 
Talknot of Judgment : letusbear the bkme ! 
itVhilft'grieved Preachers can but wilh and groan, 
that your day of mercy you bad known I > 

my dear God 1 howpnciour is thy Love ? 

'^hich koks en fuch vith pity frem above ? 


hen God a tinfiil Nation meant to fin. 

hen iin srown high and bold^out-fac^d the Light; 

hen Pride and FacUon pleaded Divine Righ& 

hen moft iheir Lo ve^and fbme their Patience loft; 

hen proud malicious me%muft not be crols'd: 

'henWifetiflen (eemedfodSyandfof^sfiemMwife; 

And. when the word were beft in their own eyes ? 

When Piety tvith Lazarus was loathed f 

And fin with Purple and fipe Linnen doath'd : 

And wbenthe iacred Tribe, defpifing Souls, 

rhrough lov^ of wealth & honour blow*dthe coalsf 

IVhen Demas for the world deferred Paul ; 

And tfheir^o\v|i matxiers wefe iirft fiiaght by all : 

IVhen diey thit;{b}]ght their good things in this life' 

b[ad bahiih'd Love^nd fill'd me CbprcE with ftrifel 

Where ftriviiig Fadions Qiarity defy'd, 

Ind carnal Councils did the Church divide ! ^ 

When fwinilh Gadarens $xi Chxift refiife, 

Ind the prc^hane hJs Servants did abufe. 

Vhen I^oluiids the common Foe "wa^ deemM^ "^ 

Vnd nothing more intolerabki feemM. 

VhenHolyt Truth and Preachers Were defpisd; 

\siA wicked mdans to cafl them out devis'd. 

Vhen fin prefdm^dto mabf a mock of Grace, 

bd&Uy fpit reproaches iii Chrifts Face ; 

Vhen Vulgar Rage had found this common vent ; 

bdixn|>iousfcomonGk)dlineis wasQient : 

^hen fm^warHot fo muck;6ppos'd as: God^ 

!hea were we ready for the bloody Rod* 

^ When 
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8ut by H«iven*s Juftioeibdl at 1^ be (ham^d 
Wbeft M condemned vsaMes airf crimes 
Bccameche tcvtnmi Vixtnes df die Tim«^) 
Thm God la Jtidgaient fitto pleMl Us Cai^ 
And judge tke prcNid Defeffei) of hi^ taws, 
BwilbtaLoviacsdt fefierd hesm Ibid&ke : 
Blindnefs, (iiQricion^ wx^th pofleflion take < 
Each maa tmto the fire his ]?agoc broaehi:> 
And each agabft anetfaer ijoarrels fiiugkt. 
fXhewhirhviiid in the Nomi did fiitft ad&, 
I And raiie the duft which trouhkd Engliih£y«$. 
And t^oagh Heavens nwcy there jHic mw d Uoo^ 
The biih fisfy ffaed a. ^gmfoa flood. - 
The Frenehtilood fhew^dthetemper of theNatioO) 
ybiAc Fairk and Eu^kfulmtfi keep Moderation, 
Then BartMmneio^ hot do|*days^thi^ had caft^ 

* Thirty or forty thou&nd lives at > "^Thuanwf 

Bat Ireland's RomMb 2eal was hotter fyt, 
And in their preparttdoo'to a War, 

* Two hundred thottfimd they &r- p * E0rl(f *i 

(p»2?d aiid flew, COittcy*^ -^»*] 
Not tiut their mMCo&aaSi a mea- Qwt'tt a-FM 

(fore knew. Jtifim^ \ 
Bet here God checked thehrP»tf^,andheardtbe€r]ir* 
Of dying Innocents, which vifKC the Skies : 
£»^/4(»^af&ighted by her Neighbours harm» 
Tlureamed to be the tieicr, tdces the AHamiy 
As Citizens that fee a raging flame 
Threaten the NeigboiU!^ houftswitkthe&me. 
Do leaue dieir Trades, andallfogcchsr ran^ 
Trying toqnench the Fire where itbegcpi; 
And then pull down the houfes which adjoyn ; 
^domefbek to fave the £[Oods, femetopixlom; 
The weltbuilt Piles,arS curious Rooms mui^ ^Wdl 

Tobuy ihe $(^i^'tb«'|iBai&l Ji^m,^ ^ '- ^ 

• < w Id . »w J . A ,- 
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I Neighbour's hook is nfed like aPoe^ 
scaufe the I'ire^the Hook, no diff'reiice ktto^ 
ar polkth dowathe ntzc, tofave the moft, 
rma^mote tjun needs^ left aU be loft, 
ioak and confiifed crouds doUiod men's eyes 
1 are ama^'d^ with hideous flames and ci^es $ 
England, too combuftible before, 
ing Co great a flame fb near her door, 
IS frighted into fhch Convulfion Fits, 
iirft did Si:eak!ier Feace,4uidnext hec Wits, 
ngers breed ftarSy and fears more dancers bring 19 * 
le Bees to &ve their Honey ufe their mng; 
•wzed in angry Swarm they feek their Foe, 
le next they meet nnift feel the fmattingblow^ ^ 

Canera defu^f, fr^funi^ adfMjit, 

'i - ,• ' » • 

[ potpofed ft> have recited dhemoft notaUe meiw - 
\ of m^ Life, in continuing this Hymn of 
lanksgiving to my gracious God ; but the quali- 
)ftheSubjeft, and die Ages Impatience flopc 
here, and I couldj^no £fthet, and my poior 
md /piritlc^ Age isntav unfit for Poedy : And 
■matter is fo laxge, as( would Ihyo ntnde the VCR 
lehig, 

3. The £lefi>lQaon. 

- PSAL 189.9$. 

PriPten when I W0t filmed and cafi wt^ &C» 

D R Dy I.hg1recaft up the Account 
j .WhacitwiBoofttD cometadicet 
d tx^ ^hat it wHl amount 
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WhenFkfhvC^astve^hing, thdaput*fttn 
. Ti^y Love, and the Eternal Crowlii, 
Againft a Feather, and a Sin : 
And yet it thoi^t thcfe weighed thee down. 

Fool, as I was, I took its word. 

And chofe what Flefl) did recommend ; 
How could I more have wrong'd my Lord ? 

Or more his Love and Name pffend ? 
It had been wifer to have thought , 

The Earth is weighMdown by a Fly t 
Than to prefer a thing of nought 

Before the Love of the Moft High, 

I fee now what Falfe Scales can do , 

In a deceitful partial hand ; 
I will no more Mieve a Foe ; 

But to the Holy Covenant ftahd.^ 
I. JVill Friinds turn Foes ? That canno^be : 

They were my greateft Fqes bdEbre, ; 
That would have kept my Soul from thee, ^ 

Their Malice now can do no more. 

ri bid thefe cruel Friends fiirewel : 

Even Satan would be fuch a Friend ; 
HeM p\ta£c and flatter me to Hell ; 

And thither Joth their friendihip, tend. 
He wants not Friends that hath thy Love, 

And may conrerfc, and walk with thee : 
And with thy Saints here knd above ; 

With whom^fbr tsrfit I inuft be. . ^ 

In the Communion of Saints^ • c: 

IsWifdom, Safety aniDiKght:/ 
And |vhen my heart declines and faints, n 

It's raifed by their Heat and Light. 
Thy Spirit in them fpeaks- and prays: ' 

Their fpeech is holy> pleajfi and quick : , : , 
Dead-hearted fcols'talk but ofctoys;: . - r I . . 

|:i^ fpeech mi m^ffsp^ mp^m^ r^^- . . 
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a. MiJI Lief anJShnders me tUfgmet 

nathameiHtnnay not be kmmn f 
M»ft ffoud men's maliet tlta my }i^ 

With Epithets thkt kre their m>M^ 
Tbeu juft^ft when Afa* accufe * 

TWZ^aiflw^ aH the fpite of tongttai: 
And do them rjjhr whom men abiife 

And plfintcoafly.repair their wion^. 
1 1^'5 no great matter what Meui^eok , 

WfacCher they .count me good or bid! 
In *eir apphufe and bejl efteem> 

T iT 1 * "® contentment to be had. 
I Hand not to the the Bar of IVIaa j 

If s Ay difpleafutc makes me Mi ^ \ 

My thoughts and aaions thou wilt fcan : ^*^' ' 

If thou approve me, I am glad. 
3. Muft Ihefire the Rising Pmer 

Be c^^dwithJhameti^pUadtmCMt'l^ 
yind judged as an evil-^er, 

And as ahreahr rf their Laws f 

50 w^ the Lord of Life accuse . 

SimderM lad fcom'd wkh (tod fwflht I 
Andasamalefaaorus^a. ""^^'^W*^^ 

And one that chimed Cafar\ ngl^ 
Fajfe witnefi ckmdech haaqcmmtf 
Truth fcemtth twqqertf by a^ ^v 

Mtthmb Ifc^ thee GbatlUwkli Icott, , 
Andfpit unon, ahdbufficed: 

{tmirilanuzed!ittetD>tlihk , 

rrte totet Ciqi ntfakb tlMttdidft UMi \ 


(40) 

TheSan didwellto hide hisface , 

When Sin did Righteoufnefs edipfc : 
And the moft Tuft is with diigrace 

A Simer ju^'d by finnen Lips, ^ 

Thv fteps. Lord, in this dirt I fee ; G/^ I^-^ 

And left my Soul froioi God ihould Any, 
m bear my Crois and follow thee \ 

Let others chufe the faireif way. 
My 609 is meeter for the Spit ; 

I am more fuiuble to fbame ; 
And to the taunts of fcornfiil wit: ^ . 

It's nogreatmattcrfor my Name. Jt^ru' , 

4. Muft I bi driven from my BqsJu ? 

FrwnHwfi^atulGoodSy and dtmrefi Friends f 
Ovut of thy fwioet and ^cious loob, 

For more than this will make amends. 
The World's thy Book : There 1 can read, 

Thy Power, WiOom, sftid thy Love : 
And thence ^fcend b^ Faitb^ and feed i 

Upon th^ better tlungs above. 

Til read thy works of ProvMence : 

Thy- Spirit, Confcience^ and thy Rod 
Cm teach without book all the feme , 

To know the. Wodd, my Self, and God. - 
Few Books may (erve, when Thou wilt teach : \i 

Mo^ have flolntmy precious tihie : 
rU leave my Bpojcs to hear thee preach : t 

Church-work is beft when thou doft chime, 

AMbr my Hwfe^ it was my Tent, . - 

While thtre I waited on thy Flock : 
TkAt work is done ; ifip: time is ipent : 
-' There neither was my Hame no^ Smk. ^ 
Wotdd I in all my Journey have 

Sdll xkt fame Inn znd FttrnifiO'e ^ 
O^ ^& and pleafint dwellings crave » 

ForgeQiing what diy Saints endive? ^ _ . 

My 
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My J-ord hath taught me how to want 

A place wherein to |nit my. head: * - 

While he is mine, TU be coatcBT^ 

To beg or lack my dafly bread. 
Heav'n is my roof, Earth 13 my floor : 

Thy Love can keep me dry and, warm : • 
Chrift and thy Bounty are my ftore ; </,yyju 

Thy Angels guard me from all harm. 1 
As for Jw Friends y they are not loft : r 

The feveral Veffcis of thy Fleet, / / • 
Though parted now WTemp^toflj L,.^ . 

Shallfafcly inthbKUvenmeet. \ \ ■ . 
Still we are centred all in thee; ' • \ 

Members tho diftant, of one Heads 
In the fame Family webc , 

By the fame Faith and Spirit led. 

Before thy Throne we daily meet. 

As Jfoyrit Petitioners to thee ; 
In fpirit we each other greet. 

And fhaU again each other fea 
The Heavenly Hofb world without «nd 

Shall be my company above : 
And thou my beft and (iireft Friend : 

Who fhall divide me from thy Love ? 

y. Mufi I Make the S$il and jiir^ 

Where firfi I drew mf vital breath ? ^ 

That way maybe as near andfiir : 

Thenc6 1 may come to diee by death. 
All Countries are my Father's Lands : ' ? 

Thy Son, thy Love doth fhine on all: ' j^ 
Wemay inalllift^ppurehandsi * , .w.- "'t: 

And with acecptance on thee call. 

Thofe i^OHi/h^d art that go from thee, 
Stnin|e to thy Service, Lotve and Gracet^: 

And^loit in fin, do neverfee* >t >*.^ i- • 

Thy Kingdom, and thy pletfed face; -V^^^-*^ 
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May tat mv Soql iw^ noa^taey Got, 
And wadk witk him in Faith and^Loitty 

No matter . wher^br my abode. 
Till to his Glor/I wnovi^ 

6. What if in Prifm I mmft dmeJl ? 
tlizy I tMPhr^ ostcmSt intlitllee? 

Save me'fiom fin, thy wrath, 9fA HeQ, 
Call me Ay Child ; and 1 am frie. ' 

No walls or baia am lm{t t)tf» ouk t 
. , Nonexancoiidgfit^b^SoiiI: 

The Stteecs of IfciyVi tCMalto abooii^ 
None can icsLibiB^v^aBtrQQl; 

Alas, mydadmed jxiind]$ chained 

To Earth and Fkft throufh unbelief ! 
I It lool^ andlong^by difonpe pinM: 

When wilt thon hear and fend relief ? 
O loofe thefe ChaiaftofStaand FUb i 

Enlarse my heart in thy Commandl: 
Could I iMit love thee asl wtfi» 

How light wodd be aBrotbor faaad^ 

7. Muft I fiilSicknif^ and Smarts 
And ff end m^ dnyt sn4 nifhts-imf^'n ? 

Vet if thy lov« t;pMh my heart, ^ 
I need not oVermach complain. 

ThisFleft hath dras|CQi^yJSoiid to.fia ;. 
Ifkmuftjfoust, thy Willbe djoyA^! 

O fill me with thy.][oy$.wixim» 
Andthenm]^iC0a(Sire alone. 

Then to ics fuAmqp FB coaieQe 

Tobeavei^edonmyBM, ' 

That pain may help mtta repent, 

And fin may be<oflfiim^d by woe* 
Pain will be fliort ; Joycs,wiII be long. 

Yet, Lor<L remember man is weak! 
Dtopin'thy Cordials; njakemeftrong 

ttfthjarcairfliope, witfeRJcigi ' 
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My parted Soul ^htfi nnte U thUf 
jSnd undergo thy Judgment juft^ 

jind in the ekdiefs i»0U tnuji he, • 
In this tbere*s ipdft of Fedr and J^ , 

Becaaie tfaere^s iftoft t£sin ana Grmn^ 
^/ff will this mortal frame ddfbojr^ 

Bat Chrift urill h^iogmt Cathy fioe. 

Here's Faitl^s UNttTi^ A^^ain may fettje; 

And Pnde may wilUhgneg picetend $ 
A ftupid Fool die Jfe b£ Hdife, 

And H^dfeti^ liialte a Qe«{M93^ ettd; 
Frail finfoljlcft is j0«b t<) die: 

The doabiiiig Sold dreads fhe mti(li£«br 
And rremblethae.fe great a change. 

Yet &ich cah fee beyond the SBeSy 
. VWierc n(% oor hiead in glor^ & : . 
And above FIdh and Seaikxxii f ift. 
Untb the W^U tf S^ts itthlifi. 
^Ckanilng the Soul fir<ft]i Fkft and Sid ^ 

Abftmyiig kfro» things Mow ( 
It draws the Veil, and ent6ra)g in-, 
Lo^els gWious Myfter ies can Imow. 

Po^fi)Ith thy B(fy^>»; and Band of tiiict : 

Open timid Eyes : Take up my Heart : 
Acquaint it with the fioly Place, 

The Joys ahd Glory whfetedhon art. 
O let me Mt he ftiio^ af hdttit I 

Sti^nge to the ^ittfr, aM Z^/<r of SEmlfr 
Choo^gthis low arid datkntd Roost ^ 

Familiar wkhWotmi a»aMdle^! 

Shall I be ftrange imto thy Head ? 

The World ofKhowfcdgi;, Love and Joyes?. 
Cbnverfihg here aiftt^g, the l>ead, 

Anitakeil i^^trtth &rcam$ andTcf]^^ ^ 

C i; And' 
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And ftrange to- Angels, who attend 

On Man, and in his good delj|ht ^ ' x> 

And though unfeen, do us defend;. . Qu;^ 
Mmiftnng fox us day and night ? tT 

Am t the firft that go this way ? 

How many Saints are gone before ? 
How many enter every &y 

Into thy Kingdom by this door ? 
Chrift was once dead, and in a Grave : 

YetconcjuerM Death, and role again : 
And by this Method be will fave 

His Servants that with him fball reign. 

Shall I draw back and fearthe end ^. 

Of all fl^y forrows*, ti^rs and pain ir ' 

To which my Lift and Labours tend I 

Withcmt which all had been in vaia ?" 
X^an I for ever be content 

Without true Happinefs and Reft ? , 

Is Earth become (b extellent^ j 

Thatllhooldtakpit&r xnybeft? ; 

Or can I think of nndin^ here 

That which my Soul fo long hath (ought ? 
Should I refufe thofe Joys through fear, | 

Which bounteous Love (b dearly bought ? \ 

All that doth taftofHeav'n is good: ' f i 

-WhenHeav'nly Light doth me inform > y^ 
When Heavenly £//<? ftirs in my Blood ; - 

When Heavenly Love my Heart doth warm. 

No wonder if Timers womb be ftreight, 
s And Souls^through pain and ftrangeneU ff> 

Into the gIorious;wor]d of Light, 
Which death tranflateth them unto. 

This ftrangenefs will be quickly over, 
fWhen once the Heaven-bom Soul is there: 

One fight of God will it recover 

' From all this backwardnefi and f^ar. 

To 
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To us, Chrift's loweft pans ; his fief, 
., Umm and Faith muft yet fuffice, 
To|[uide and comfort us : It^s meet • 
We truft our Head who hath our Eye^. 
"^^i ChriAfeeth all that I would fee : '^ J ' j 

j The Iflty and End to H/w are known : x^ LrU- ^ 
; He hath prcpar'd the Place for me : f^ f^j^if 

' He'] Love and Ufe me as his Own. J ^^ j^ 

How many guiltftfs creatures die, () , ,, #^i 

To.be a feaft or food for me ? - ^^T" {^ ^ 
Who love their Lives as well as I ? f ^Tv 

And hath not God more right to me ? ' * 
Mtift I he priviledg'd alone ? 

Or no n?an Die until he plcafe ? 
And God depofed from his Throne, 

And humane generation ceafe ? 

Though all thefe Reatbns I can fee. 

Why I ihouM willingly fubmit, 
And comfbftably come to thee ; 

My God, thou muft accomplifh it. 
The Love which filled up al} siy daies^ 

Will not forfake me to the^end : 
This broken Body thou wilt raife : 

My Spinel to thee commic&d* 


4. Divine Love's Reft. 

C Written on Herbert^ Poems. } 

•npHE amorous Needle knows no other RfiST, 

L But at its dear attraftive Loadftone's breaft. - 
Though lying dead before the Potent touch, 
It^ Obje£t and Afleftion were not iudr. 

C4 XhjJ 


^ 


The CKIy Body marded to a Sjpad^, ^\ r 
Which tome cold Bint had lockt up 16 the dMk,. 
By the unleen Hot Soul is made &> bright. 
As if in it t&rtj Soul a(spear^d to fight ; 
Which in revenge for its reftnint and toil, 
Still working upward wafts the loving O^'; 
Having tf hisher Ix)Vt, is not cooseoCy 
Untilit readi its proper EiemeaL 
Thus Heav*n4>om Souls, but lately dead in fin; 
By Faith and Lore the heavenly Life begin .* 
And daily mounting upwards, take their fiij^t, j 
From Flefliand&tth orttothe World of Light 
Where Darhieis, Sin or Grief ftalljiever enter ^ 
"W here all the Saints aret»e in God their Center. 
Where Love reveals it (elf with open face^ 
Ravifliing Souls preparM by Saving &ace. 
Love is their Kingdom : if s a^wdid rf' Love^ 
Which they were hateltt fer by the brty Qm. 
Here he iskindlli^the ^eeleflialii^, H 

Which knows its xi&, and doth to God ttjfist $ 
Ccd who is al); flnJI tbftc h»^ iiHwf Jtece ^ 
And yet my Fiiend^veaocthe le&^t>iiciiM«e:' 
Love is now panliDg, groanim in inybt^afts 
Love will be th^ j»]r ^Siovl's Ciemal 1P^. 
Love now falutesmiiathefiQfpelAsry: . 
But then EternalLove will be our Gknry. 
Vp then, my Soiil, andfwiftly Heavenward tend; 
Where Love Ihall have no check^o bounds^no end 


^5. Oji I)4t;i^'s Pfalms, 


; / 


VjlY God tfince.fitft thyi:^vetbisheart4idtmidi ? 
^* Ft faith, I cannot love my God too mucL 
It looketh up, and panteth.for that Gcace, 
W^ch,inaycxal|Cit>attduny«ilthyfccc. _ 
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Dgrtnifs ^hd Dr&siUi aft its gtie^noitt Ctkiis $ 
Saddoutas wnA' K^ts do feed ii^ ^pituf pons. 
It fighs, and wonders^teH canft De tbmtngb ; ' 
Whese thou haft frt^ly ihade fo.gresft a ch^ge. 
Long ic ktttb^UH^^ in hope t& midat Afff • , 
To raift and wstm a dull and heavy Hetart: 
And now I find it pradifed by One, 
That now is praidng thtsc before thy Throne. 
Hefe are the facted words : Here's David\Lyvti ' : 
Bat wheK^s the (Quickening ceelei^al 6re? 
I know the Eye of Heav'n is on my Henn: 
God looksmy Sioul flioold Igsar the chie&ft porb 
IPs winged Faith, and flamii^g Lore within. 
That muft th« pleafant Melody b^in : / 

The holy Spirit mnft tune and touc h qch ftirifig; 
ETte fihbotheff Verfe will be a hafffi'diiiretiing ; * 
•Difplay thy Love ; fjhoot down thy vital Raies ! 
Teach t^is coldheartthis Works of Love and Praift V 
O then, what Life an4 Joy tbefel^ftlmswill bring, • 
Wbjn it's thy Spirit, and my Soul that fing ! . 
Andtlioagh low ftreinswirh ftops,areh^retnvbeft: 
Yet Perfett Love and Fnrife fl»ll be my RESf. . 

-^ 

6. The Threefold Nativity. 

Brtma tftes hamlnem prperity fanSfitm^ui ftcimdlB ' ^ 
NatalU : parity Mors ttr^U gl^ifcatuffK 

MY/rjf Bhth-day brought forth aA&ir,in fihi 
But one that could not work,n6r gO|Ttor Qteak. 
My fefipnd did ^ Life of Gracs begin, 
Biit fach , aW, a.^ yet's ^ifeas'd and weak. 


The /y&/ryfromfl€lhly bond5 wi^l me releaftj 

And bring m^.to the world rf <^M-ioi:sL' 
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WAere all my fins and vexing gtiefi fliall cea(e ; 
And Fakh fliall end in pemS L9ve and Sight. 
This tUath begins ; buf'tis the Refurredion, 

That fully Ihall obliterate fins ftonr ; 
And Hate both Soul and Body in petfedion , (Qlery, 
^ Where Grace and HMuu Ihall be crownM with 

As Nature taught'me firft complaJning cryes, 

Before it did acquaint me with Delight ; 
So Grace with grief firft fiH'd my Heart and Eyes^ 

Before it fhewed me the joyful fight. 
Why fhould not Death then be a ftraiter Door, 

Than either that of Nature or of Grace ? 
Which brings us onto rhe Eternal Store, 

Of Joy and Glory in God's ihinihg £ice ? 




7. Self-dcnyaL 

A Dialogue between die Ffijh and the Spirit. 

Flefh. 
XJlTHat ! heceme Nothing I nire perfwade me to it. 
^^ Gochmatit me Something : and Tie not wodo iK 

Sfirit, 
Thy Something is not thine, but his that gave it. 
Reiign it to lilm, if thou mean to fave it. 

Flefh. 
Cud gave mt Life : and jhaU I choofi to die , 
Before my time ? jor fine inmifer) ? 

Spirit, 
God is thy Life : If then thou feareftdeath ; 
Let him bs all thy foul, thy pulfe, and breath. 

Flefh. 
f^at ! muft I hate my f elf 7 when a^ my hrotler 
Miifi kv€ me ? and 1- msty not hate another ? 

Spirits 
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spirit,' 

Loath what Is loathfbtn : Lore God in the reft i 
He truly lore's himfelf, that love's God befl. 

Fleih. 
Dath God our eafe andfleafitre to us grtidge ? 
Or doth Keligim inake a man drudge ? 

\ Sftrit. 

That is Ay Poyfbn which thou calleft Plcafuf e .* 
And that thy drudgery which dwu count'ft thy 

Flefli. (treafuxe. 

Who can endure to be thus mewed up 7 
And under Vaws for e'uery hit and cupt 

Spirit, 
God's Cage is better than the Wfldemefi. 
When Winter comes, Liberty brings diftfefi, . 

Fleih. 
Pleafurey mam Happinefs : The WilPs not free 
To choofe our mifery : Thts cannot be. 

Spirit. 

God is mans End ; with him are higheft joys ; 
Senfiial pleafures are but dreams and t6ys. 
Should (In feem fweet ! Is Satan tum'd thy (riend? 
Will not thy fweet prove bitter in the end ? 
lHaA thou found fweeter pleafures than God's love? 
Is 3 fools laughter like the Joys above ? 
fieauty furpaiTeth all deceitful paints : 
What's empty mirth to the delights of Samts ? 
God would not have thee hs^ve Icfs joy, but niorei 
And therefore fhew's thee the eternal ftore. 

Fleft. 
Who can love bafenefs, poverty and roaytf ? 
And under pining Jickntfs be content ? 

Spirit, 

He that hath laid his treafbreup above 
And plac't his portion only in God's love : 
That waits for Glory when his life is done ; 

Tbi$ man wiU^be content with Qod ri^ne. 

Fkfli, 
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Flcftu 

Wbaf gninsUfwrvm Oqw t Itmt mirti 

Ftrnr t9 warm m aid hiOi^t tet4 m earth t 

TYouhles viU come nhether we 9iM9r\m:^ 

£Ie viver h*anijh fleafure^ Tfnd ch^fe i^o» 

^ spirit. 

Then choofeisot (In : toUcd natfiid)ii]dcn.tliih{s: * 

T{i()« not tfie Tweet th^'emtlcfi ibrrow brings 

If thou love pleaiute, fake in God tliy fill :. 

Look not for laffiag joys in doing in 

' Flefli. 
'j^iffien*s h'ttert life mSfim 6e dm: 
Pleafure JhaUke my fa/a er# aS he gtug^ 

Sfiritr 
Vtotfctlty is harren : atf men Iky 
The foil IS beft where there's ttedeepeft wa]^ 
tMSt is {(X work, and not tdfpend in ]^ky. 
Now fow thy feed : labour while it is day. 
The Huntftnan Cbeks his ffame in barren .plaids:: 
t)irry land anfwers bed the Plowmans pains. 
Pailengers care not fo the way be fair ; 
Husbandmen would have the beft grocmd and air. 
FiiA think whaf $ fafe and fruitful: There'siK) plea*.- 
Like the beholding of thy chiefeft Txeafure. (iure^ 

Flelh. 
Mature made me a Man^ andg^ave nrejmfi :. 
Cl^ging of Nature is a main pretence ;. 
It taught me t9 love womenybemur^ eafe^ 
And every thing that deth mjf.fenfes pleafe. 

Spirit. 
Nature hath made thee Rational?; and Reaion 
Muft rule the fenfe, in ends, degrees and (eafon. 
Reafon's the Rider ; Senfe is but tbe Hdrfe : 
. W hich then is fitteft ro dureft thy courfe ? 
Clive up the reins, and tbou becom'ft a htd£t ; 
Jhy m 9t dsatb will (adly efnl thy feaft. 

FlcflL 


' . . , Flefli. . . 
RtUgtm k a ife2f and heaty thhig^ . / 

Whereas a merry Ct^tfiil make mfing. \ 

Lnvis ehtertainrnentt warm, both heart and hrain ' / 
Aad wmdmy fancy to the hlgheftftrain. / 

Sphh. .. 

Cufid Bath ffttdr a Feather in thy CSp ; ( 

And lull'dthw dead afleep ort renns^ Jap : 
Thy brains are tipled with fome wanroiis ^y«< 
Thy Reafon is becomes LuftV facrifice 
Playing^ a game at FoHy, thou haft loft' 
Thy wir, ^ndToid, and winaeft-to thy coft 
Thy Soul now in a filthy channel lies, 
While fancy feenis to foar above the Skies 

Beauty.will foon be ftinkirtgloathfom. Earth : ^ 
Sickners and D«th mart all the wanton's mirtk 
It is not all the pleafure thou canft find 
Will countCTvaif the fting that's left Behind- t 

Blind, brutifh Souis \ that c^mot lo^e tfeir God > ' 
And.yet can dote on a defiled clod' ' J 

Flefli, 

Why fhouldJthink of what wiM he to morrow I 
An ouncfi ^f mirth is worth a fomd offorrow * 

Spn't. - ' 

S??i,T^^'^^'^?^, n^'/fh when forrows overtake thee? - 
Wilht then hold- when Life and God forfake thee ^- 
Forgetting Death or Hell will not prevent it ; ' 
Now lofe thy day, thou'lt then too late repent it 

' Fleft. ^ 

MfiJiUe }aihy^nd wronged, and not feel ? 
As if my heart were made, of flint or Jial f 

Spirit, 

Doft thou delight to feel thy hurt and fmart; 
Would not an Ant;idote preferve thy heart ? 
Impatience 15 butfelf.tormenting.folly : 
Patience is cordial, eafie, f w^ and holy. 
h not that better which turns grief to peace 
Thanihac "which dorfi thy mifefy encreafe? 


Flelh. 

H^£nJ^9rtj and mnt^ and beauty do invite^ 
Wh9 it it whvmfueb baits will not incite ? 

Spirit. 

He that perceives the hook and kt& the end. 
Whither it is that fleftly PJeafures tend. 
He that by fiiich hath feen both Heav'n and HeU^ 
And what (in orfleth at the laft can tell : 
He that hatl^ tryM and rafted better things, 
And fck that love from which all pleafure fprings. 
They that ftill watch, and for Chrifts coming wgir^ 
Can turn away from, or defpife the baiir. 

Flefli. 
Muft I be made thefoot-baS of difdain? 
^nd caS*d a preeife fool or Puritane t 

Spirit, * . 
Remember him that did defoile the fhame. 
And for thy fake bore undeserved blame. 
Thy journey's of fmall moment if thou ffajc, 
Becaufe dogs bark, or ftones lie in the way. 
If life lay on it, wouldft thou turn agaih^ 
For the winds blowing or a little rain ? 
Is this thy greateft love to thy dear Lord ? 
That caiift not for his fake b«ir afoul word ? 
Wilt thou not bear for him a fcorners breath, 
That underw<fnt for thee a curfed death ? 
Js not Heav'n worth the beA^ing of a flout ? 
Then blame not Juftice when it Ihuts thee out. 
Will thefe deriders ftand to what they fay, " 
And own their words at the great dreadfiil day ? 
Then they'd be g1ad,when wrath fhal overtake them 
To eat their words, and iay they never fpake them. 

Fiejh. 
Honf ?' F^fake all i Ne*re mention it more to me 
Tie be of no Religion to undo me. 

Spirit. 
h it not thine more in thy Fathers hand. 
Than when it is laid out at Cms command ? 

Ani 
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And is that fav'd that's fpertt upon thy luff 
Or which muft be a prey to thieves or ruff? 
And wouldft thou have thy riches in thy way, > 
Where thou art pafSng on and canft not ftay ? 
And is that loft that's fent to Heav'n before ? 
Hadft thou not rather have thy friends and ftore^ 
Where thou maift dwell for ever, in t|ic light * 
Of that long glorious day that feaxs no night ? / 

Flelh. ^ . ' 

But wh can nWngly fubmit U Death; 
Which wiU bereave as of wr life and breath ; 
Thfft laies our flejh to r$t in imthfom graves, 
IVhere brains and eyes toere^ leaves hut ugly cavts f 

Spirit. 
So nature breaks and cafts away the fhell. 
Where the now beauteous iinging bird did dwell t 
The fecundine that once the inEint cloathi'd, 
After the birth, is caft^away and loathed. 
Thus Roles drop there fweet leaves under-fbot; 
But the Spring ftew's that life was in the root. 
Souls are the Roots of Bodies : Chrift the Head 
Is Root of both, and will revive the dead. 
Our Sun ffillihineth when with us it'*s night; 
When he return*s, we ihall (hine in his light. 
Souls that behold and praife God with the Juft, 
Mourn not becaufe their bodies are but diift. 
Graves ire but beds where flefh till momii^g deeps r 
Or Chefts where God a while our garments keeps. 
Our folly thinte he fpoils them in the keeping ; 
Which caufeth our exceflive fears and wecpbg: 
But God that doth our rifing day forefee : 
laities not rotting flelh fp much as we. 
TTiQ birth of Nature was deform'd by fin : 
The birth of Grace did our repair begin ; 
The birth of Glory at the Remrreftion 
Finifheth till, and brings both to perfeftion.* 
Why fJiould not fruit when it is mellow fall ? 
Why would we linger here when God doth call? 
^ - .Flefffc. 
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Fklh. 

Thi things 4ndferCms in this y^Ulfie. 
But after dsjsth I mmp not wHat will hi. 

S^rit, ( fcoken ? 

Know^ft thou not that whkb^ God bimiyf bith 
Thou haft hispromife which was nev«r brc^ceo. 
Reafim proclaims that noble h«av*n-bom Souls, 
Are maae&r higher things than W^rnfs & Moles. 
God hath not made ilich faciHtits iit vain^ 
Nor made his Service a deloding pain. 
Bat Faith teCoWes al] doubts, and bears the Loxd 
Telling us plainly by hil holy Word', . 
ThatundothMSouls IhaH with their Saviour dwelt". 
Triumphing ovcf Sin, and Deadly and Hell 
And by dte .Power of Alm^hty Love, 
Stars mall aHieirom graviss to fl>ine above. 
There we fhaU fee the glotiotis£iceof God ; 
His bleiled prefence fiuul be our abode ; 
The £>ce.that baniiheth all doubts and fearsi 
Shutt out all fois, and drieth up all tears. 
That face which darkeneth tbs Sun's bright rayes,. 
Shall fliihe us into everlaftin^ joyes. 
Where Saints imd Angds (hall make up one Chore, 
To praift the Gfeat Jehovah evermore. 

Flefli. V ^ 
Bi$0fim not "mloh ms aguinfi fight ^ryifrnfe ; 
I slouht all this is hut a 'uain frereiice. 
Words sigMimfl i^ttti&i an not worth a rujh: 
One Bird in hand is worth two in the hujb. 
If God wiUgivi mo lUstv^n at //#/?, fie take ia : 
But for my Pkafure here fU notfirfake it. 

Spirit. 

And wilt^hou keep it ? brutifli iie(h how long ? 
Wile thou not fhorrly firtg another Song ? 
When Conictence is awakened, keep thy mirth ! 
XVhen fickneft 6f dsath comes, hold fu ft this earth * 
Live if thou canft when God faithj Come away : . ^. 
Try whether ?]] thy thrAi rrn c.ivf:, • 'r-- H r/.' 
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Wi!t thou tdt Dntb and God, thott wSt Hot dh ^ ' 
Aod w3t ebdrthe CDii(ummg:fi:re defie? 
Art thou not iure to let ^ what thou haft ? 
And dodi notHesfbn \Ad tfaee ^en forecaft, 
And value the kail hope c^endl^ Joys^ 
BdFore known vanities, and dying toys? 
And can the Lord that is m w juft and wife>. 
Found aQ man*s duty inr deceit and lies ? 

^et thee behinaTne Satan ; ThoQ doft fivotir, 
The things of Flefh, and not his dearefl fivour^ 
Who is my Life, andl^ight, ini L&ve, ud AB^ 
And fo Ihall be whatever ihaJl befall. 
It is not tkouy but I thatt muft Mifiem^ 
And muft Refqlve : It's Lthat hold the flehi : 
Se fllent Fh]b ; . Tptsk ttoc againft my God ; 
Or dfe heel teach thee better hf. the ro4 
I am refolved thou Ibak Hve anddie^ 
AjlervantfOraMflNiQctedencffly. " 

■ * 

LOrd charge mtin me wI^MttUfraUfwjUii^ 

Now (fop i^-mmffb'i^ OnKt^tbat fi^rtfymuft 
Through juft^ hut gainful itat^j hafU^t triMb 4ufti^ 
the thoughts and wondsofMeJk are none ff miai : 
Let Fiejhfay what it wHly I will h thine. 
Whatever this reheHrous kefii jhaUfrate^. 
L^t me hutferve tAerLmt^at my rutt. 
Ufe me on -Earth asfeemcthgoodto thee. 
So I in Heav'n thy Qflmouffaee may fee. 
Take dovm my Pride i let me dmell .at thy feet x 
The humble ate f4r Earth and Heav\ moft meet. 
Renouncing Ftefh^J Vow my f elf to thee^ 
With all the Talents thou hafi lent tome. 
Let me'^mtftivk at honour , walth or blood: 
let all my dap tejhetat in Mng good. . 


-v>f*-i^> 


Lit mi J0t trifli 9Ut tnnre fr§cmf htitts j 
Butferve theenovvithaa tnyftrengthandp^ers. 
Ifriepifhould tew ft me to deny my band ; 
Lord thefe^are thi Refohes td which I ft and, 

0£tcb'X9' ' Richard Baxter. 

16^9. 


8. The Prayer of the Sick, in a Cafe like 

■' To the Tune of the j i Pfahn. 

The Firft Pam 
fTPTernal God, whofe name is Loire \ 

JC/ Whofe mercy is my hope and ftay 3 
CMietcand he]p me &o^ aWe^ 
-..That in diftrefi to thee do pray, 
ABiamed to lift up-my fice.' 

Hdnce from the duft to thee I cry ♦ \, 

Though I have finn'd againft thy Gracei 
Yet unto it alone I fly . 

2. I was 3t firftin fin conceived, 
TheA livM a vain and finful life : 

Rebellious flefh which I received 

Is ftill againft thy Grace in ftcife. 
Long it was Lord, alas too long, 

Before I kriew my felf or thee ; 
Vanihr rul'd my heart and tongue : 

And O that yet my Soul were free? 

3. But while I finned thou waft kind, 

And fcnt'ft thy Word and Spirit of Grace ; 
Thv Light did change my darkened mind^ 
And fhewed me. my wretched cafe. 

, Thougli 
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Though I drew back^ thou didH; prevail ; 

And I gave up my felf to thee. 
Thou undc<took*ft for wind and {ail ; 

Both Ship and Pilot thou wouldttbe. 

f I tum'd ray back on worldly toyes;. 

And fet my £ice towards Glo^y*s Shore; 
Where thou haft promis'd highcftjoys, 

And ble/Tedae^ for ever more. 
1 rook my leave of Sin and Earth ; 

What I had lov'd, I now did hate : 
Alhamed of my former birthj 

I gave my Life a newer date. 

5. Butiince that time how I am toff? 
Afraid of every ftorm and wave : 

Almoft conducUn^ I am4oft> 

As if thou wouldft cot help and (ave. 
If I look out beyond thine Ark', 

fiotbitig but ragirtg Seas I fee : 
On this fide Hea v'n all's deep and dark : 

But I look further unto thee. 

6. CenKures and (corns, and fi-owns I bear 8 
^ Storms which before I never found ; 
And yet all thefe Ifhouldnotiear, 

If all at home werefafe and found. 
But thy difpleafiire wounds my heart : 

I have but two parts, Flefli and Soul r 
Both of thy wrath do liear their part 5 

And thou haft left me neither whole. 

The Second Part* 

• 

7. All this is juft. Lord, I confefi ; 
1 ftaid too tong e're I came in : 

And how fhould healing grace do lefs, 
When I brought with flae fo much fin ? 


i$ 
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Milch Pf Jdf and Vanity I ktpt : 

1 iiongh God ftood hy me, yetlflept: 
Heav n wasat hand ; yet I grew lUck. 

Iliat fied into thy Ark for Peace t 

And do nt)t my diffrefi incnaft. 
O keep up Life and Peace wkhfe ! 

And let me know; thou art «»y Gttd. * 
J. Folly dwcfc in my ciMldMi bno^; 

bm rob d me of my youthfo/ days : 
Let not thy wrath cut «tf ihe reft, 

\Vh,lftIforgotjtbee, thoudiSftbear: 
Thv kmdnefi did mvite «ne home : 

radc me oot with grief and ferfr V 
Kill me notLordjoawI am<s6m^ 

Nor in dark Gave^ar* Aou ^cAoWH^a: 
The hvmg Saints JedaiethyNsane, 
And in thy Chtech thy Praifes foondi 
4l "^5 wj'^'i^ HoufljoldAdwcH J 
Thoughlle mmihttd with thy poor: 
A , Y™ ^y ^"^^ *y wolKfcrs telL 
Although 1 fit behUid.thy dodr. 

1 i5et not thy ftrengthagainft frail man !' 
^.O turn not yet this FJefli to Clay ! 
My>>fe* rhou know'ft, is but a Spm, 

If I Ihbuld fee the longeft day, 
^^^ "?e not all fo >icQ*, Lora ; 
Or elfe let eaclv piece have a tongue. 
To cry, tiU thoii rdicf a&rd , 

iiutnotwjjiy, thou 4)ft are w»0i^v * 


ii2.Pity 


*T 
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t^. Pity thb poor unsvotdiY Sod, 
- That here devotes it fiif to due; 
Refolve my doubts ; my (eats oontroul ^ 

And let me thy S^vation tee. 
O let that Lqitq which gaveme grotm. 

And taught my needy Soul to pvay, 
Hemove my fters, and beat the nio«9 

Which fonsew breaths feoih nig^-and dky^ 

^ The Thirf Part. 

13. Whyaxttkoq, £nntin|Sou], caft^down? 
And thus di%aieted with feirs ? 

Art thoa not paflmg to thy Crown , ^ 

ThyKigh fiorms of pain, and floods of teats ^ 

Fear not, O thoaof little Faith ! 
Art thou not ia thy Saviour^s hand ^ 

Remember what his promife faith ; 
. Life and Death are at his command* ^ 

14. To him I did my felf entruft. 
When firft J did for Heav*n imbark : 

And he hath proved kind and jufl : 

Still I am .with him in his Ark» 
Couldft thou expeft to fee no Seas? 
' Nor 6el no-tafling windor wave ? . 
Ic isenourirthatftcrarfrthele - ^ 

Thy aShful Piloc will thee lave. 

t f . Lord,let me not jny Covenant break ! 
Once I did all tothee ref^ : 

Only the word^ c£; eoos^foct fpeatc. 

And tell my Seal that 7 am tbine^ 
IiV( no Death w)iim Sbc^ bmco' depart/ 

If thou d^art not fromthe Soi4 : 
Fin with thy Love my fiindng hcayti 

And ni not ftd&iglelb Goodble. 
16. Health islmt S&ne(s with thy fiowns^: 

Life with thy wrath js worfe rfijm De^ : 
My comfortsttny £i|leafoi!:e drowm^ 

Andinto groaostuoee^insrlnreatfe ^- 

Where 


(60 ) . 

Where is that Fakh, and Hope,' and Love, 
By whkh thou marl^efl all thy Saints ? v 

Thv Joys would all my grief remove , 
Ana raife this heaxt that daily faints. 

17. Am I the Jmof ? doft thou mean I 

To caft me out into the deep ? I 

It (ban not drown, but make me clean: ' I 

Uodlthouraife me, diere Pli (kep. 
O Death ! where is thy poifbnous iHng f 

O Grave ! -where Is thy Viftory ? 
Thy duft (hall fhortly rife, and fing ] 

God^s praife above the ftarry Sky. I 

i«. My God, my Lave, my Hope, my Life ! 

Shall I be loath to lee thy face ? 
As if this world of itnand ftrift, 

Were for my Soiila better place ? 


• ^ &^^ ™^ ^^ ^^^ fweet fdr^taft 
Of that which I Ihall fhortly fee ! 


Let Faith and Lovexiry to the lafl. 
Come Lord, I truft my Jtlf -with thee, 

John 1 1. 14. or \6, 
O let not unbelieving Thomas words 
Be now my 4^fwer : Bui my dearefi Lord'sAmttL 


p. The Covenant and Confidence 

of Faith. 

To 4he common Turn: 

T. IV^Y whole, dioogh broken beait, O Lprdl 
IVJ. From hencefonk fhall be thide 1 

And here I do my Vow record : 
This hand, thoe words are mine. 

All that I have, without relerve, • 
I ofier here to thee : 

Thy Will and Hooonr afl ftafl fecve , . 
That thou bcfto w'dlj: on me. 

• 7 a. An 


1. All that excq^ns fave I lofe : 

The frcjSnre of thy Love I chooft ; 
; sAnd Thou art All I crave. 

My God, thou haft my heart an4 band > 
! I all to thee refign. 
, ni ever to this G>venant ftandy 
Though fleflihereat repine. 

I r Ik 

[ 3. 1 know that thou wpft willing fiift f 
I And then mad'ft me conient : 
: Having thus lov'd me at the worfty 

Thou^ wilt not how repent. 
[ Now I have quit all Stlf-fretena, 
I Take charge of what'sthine own » 
I My Life, my Health, and my Defence^ 
I Now lie on thee alone. 

4. Now it belongs not to my care^ 

Whether I die or liv e : 
To love and ferve th^ is my fliare : 
; And this thy grace muft give. 
If life be long, I will be gudy 

That I may long obey : 
If fhoft ; yet why fhomd I be £ad, 
' That Ihall have the fame pay. _ 

' 5. If Death fhall bruife this (pringing feed > 

Before i!: come to fruit ; . * 
The Will with thee goes fcr the Deed \ 

Thy Life was in the root. 
Long Life is a long grief and toil^ 

And multiplyeth fiidts r . \ / x 

In long Wars he may have the foil, 

That fcafesilifliorfal&ults. ' " >' ' 

^. Would I long bear my heavy load ? 

And keep my forrows long ? 
Would I long im againft my God ? ; 

And his dear Mepcy wrong?- '- ■ ^ 

• •' - ^ -^ "■'■'."' "* How 
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How mucti is (iiiSiI£ldbmy Fo^- 
That doth my Soul pervert ; ^ 

To Imger here in fin and -woe, ' »* 
And fteals from God my heart ? 

7. Chrift leads mcdiroogh no darker Roona 

Than he went dirough before ; 
He that into Code's Kingddoi comes> 

Muft enter by thisdoor. 
Come Lord,, wnm Gmot \oA ixoAt At medl > 

Thv Uefled FacQ tafcae : 
for itthy work on EaEEtfa befwcet. 

What will thy Gloiy be ? 

Then I (hall end my fad com^Iaint^ 

And weary fin&ldaiis; 
And joyn wiek thetrium^antSunt^^ 

That fing Jehovah^s praife. 
My Knowlecl^e rfthat Li& is find f 

TheEye,<rf^fraithisdim: 
Bot it's enough that Chrift bioM all ^ 

And I ftaU be with hint. 

WtCwmant my deMrmfs in her firmer Sichuff 
fuifcriM wiPb Qkearfttl vilU Job i a. adl 


• -/• 


TO, A Pfalmrf Praife, 

To the Tune, of theiff lyXfzf. 

I. VE holy Angds Wjjht/ 

JL Which ibidbefi>reGbdstlfarone» 
And dwdl in glorious Light, 

Fir^ yetfarLord eacfctnc;: 
Von thei^e ib n%b 

Af ^ mvdi more mect^ 

Than wetbe.&fii^ \ 

, r<» things ft high. 


■l^^ 


( d 3 ) . 

a. YouUefled Souls at reft, 

That fee your Savioqrs face^ 
Whofe Glory, even the leaft 
Is far above pur Grace ; . 

God's pjaifes found , 
As ill his fight, 
With fwcet delight 
You do abound. 

3. An Vfatkms of the Earth, 
Extol the World's ipreat King : 

With Melody and Mirth. 
His glorious praiies fin]^. 

For he ftill reigns, 
And will bring low. 
The proudefl Foe, 
That him difdaihs. 

4. Sing forth fehovah'^s pnife. 
Ye Saincsthat 06 him call : 

Magiiifie him always, > / , 

His holy Churchy all : 
Lihimrejoyrce; 
And there proclaim 
His holy Name, 
With (bundiing voyce. 

5. My Soul, bear thotithy patt :- 
Triumph in God ;abQ^Qe : 

With a well-tuned hearty 
Sing thou the Songs of Lo^e^ « ^A 
Thou art his own, - . 
Whofe precious Blood 
Shed for thy Good, 
I£sLpv6 made known* 

6. He did in Loire >tin , ■ "/ ; ' r 
Renewing thed by ^(xtac^^ ' ' 

Forgiving sol thy^ fifi, • / ^ 

Shew'd thee bis pleaftdJiccfi -^ /I 

r •'• '..1 •-• B He 


»■..« 


■i v«. 
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He did thee heal, 
By hisS6ii*s,<»^, 
•And by his Spirit, 
For Gloty Seil. 

7. In iaddeft diotighu and griefs 

In ficknets, fears and pscb, 
I acy*d for his reUef, 
And it was not in vaui 

He heard \«fdi(beed ; 
AndiUU I found 
Mercy abound. 
In time of need^ 

I. Let not his Praife^giiv^ 

On profperous heights aloff^ : 
But in the Vales betow. 
Let his great Lov« ht tulO^. 
Let no diftrefi, 
Curb and c&nxrckA 
My winged Souly. 
And praile fvtj^oL 

9. Lctnot the for or frtitit 
OfhischaftiziAgRtid, 

Take off my fervent htott, 
From praifing tliy Dett Gbd. 
Whattfttilfeei^ 
Still let nvlnrirfg ' 

TMs Offering, 
AndtoJilmlriee;!. 

10. Though I We tditih M y^tiUcb, 
And b^ rewoach aild ftfaiite i 

Though I lofe «ft>Ji4 Wm 
Stiirictmeffelretija^Natt^ - 

Tbatfcarandj¥»iB%r: ,vr''MlL>!:.> -J.' : 
Which Wo$U?dbrqy. ■,] ^t T 
My Thanks and J<^f : 

Dothounftiaia;^ 

il.Tiough 




' ' •. 'ri*2^#,'»«fl^nt hdp depart, 

And fldh draw hear to daft ; 
Let Faith keep up iliy heart. 
To iQve God true and Juft : 
And all my days/ 
LetnoDifcafe 
Caufe me to ceafe 
His ;oyfld pnife, 

"a'^^'' firt WQidd make me douW, 
And fiU my Soul with fcaw, // 

1 hough God feem to fbut out 
My daily cries and tears ; ' 

By no fuch Froft 
- ^ Of^ad4ekys, 

Let thy fweet piaift 
Beniptarrijoft. 

ry Away diftruflfol care ' 
I haw thy promife, Corf. 
To bamflb all de^ir, 

I have thy Oa* aiia Word. 
And therefore I 

Shall fee thy face^ 

And there thy Grace 
Shall magnifie. 

14. Thimgh Sfe aiid Death cortfpire. 

To fob thee of thy praife 
Sm tqwMdslfcee M ifpfee, ' 

And thoa 4iafl heam caiift raife. 

PpenthyDobT; * . 

Andwheftl^thnD^h 
ShaUftoptfiisBreath, 
npmi&m^itiott 

I ^. With thy Triumphant ftocfc ; 
I Thcnlftallnumbredb©, . 
Built on ttf eteMiil Rock, 
His glory we Ihall fee. 


.r 


Tbt 


The Hcav'ns fo high. 
With praifc fliall ring, 
And ni ftall fing, 

In harmony. 

1 6. The Sun is but aTpark, 

From the Eternal Light: - 
It*sbrighte(l b^ms are dark. 
To that mpfl glorious %ht : 

There the whole Chore, 
With one accord/ 
.— Shall pniife the Lord 
For evermore. 


J I. The Cortiplaint/ 

WHat mean impatient men to call it Pajn? 
That do the Creatures wrath alone fuftain? 
But, alisl how much, greater is ray woe, 
That muft God's fharp difpleafure undergo ? 
If a Worm's fury feemeth hard to bear, 
Who dare before tn ai^ry God appear ? 
I thought my God had blotted out my fin | 
And it no more xemembred fhould have been t 
And wilt thou How call up what^spaft and gmie ? 
And charge upon me all mat I have done ? 
Why then,wherejs my Saviour? whereas hisblood ? 
Shall not thy promtfes be all made good ? 
Where are thy tender bowels ? ' w here's that grace ? 
Wiat (hew'd me'oace thy reconciled &ce ? - 
Dofl thou repent? or can God changed be ? 
O no ! it's I that falfly tumMfrom thee. 


i 


■i» . 


Yetbenot angry withme, Omy God! * 
If thy Child cry, and! pleadagainft the Rod i'^ V 

Not 


Not daring to accufe thy narrow path ; 
But humbly liold to deprecate thy wrath. 
Is it thy pteafure to behold my grief? 
When thou canft with a word fend full relief? 
Doft thou delight to fee me drencht in tears? 
And overwhelmed with doubts and horrid fears ? 
Wilt thoufland by and fee my Soul thus fink ? 
While Waffinc Fleih doth ftand at the pits brink ? 
Shall crief and (ickneis leave but sLin and bones ? 
And mall Tknow no breath but fighs and groans ? 
Have I no paflions left but griefs and fears ? 
Are groans the only mufick for thine ears ? 
And faave i fenfe only to feel my woe ? 
And feafon only milery to know ? 
An wilt thou fuffer finfut unbelief, 
To banifh Joy, and keep out all relief? 
How can that graciousXoi-d my woe defire ? 
That did fo much to five me from the fire ? 
How tan that Saviour be agaidl my good, . 
That dy'd.iii love, and waflit me by his blood ? 
&n the fame voice now pafs fo fad a doom, 
That fi om my fin fo lately callM me home ? 
Wilt thou nowfrown>mc down to fears and death ? 
That lately gav*ft me a new life and breath ? 
Or canthat hand that fnatch'd me from the fiamef 
JTeat me, and caft me baclrinto the fame ? 
Pity, my God, this finking trembling Soul, * 
And let the hand that wounds me,makc me whole: , 
Friends would, but cannot ; all their help is vain. 
But thou canft quickly give n^e joy for nain^ 
What can friends do,but nvike my grief their own ? 
And will not give me leave to die alone. 
T*heycanMr add their fruitlefs tears and moans, 
Tb joyn in a fed confbrt with my groans. 
Their pity doth but make my wounds more deep : 
While in CompafHon they ftand by and weep : 
Through me thou woundefl them : my pains are 
And every tender j&iend a portion bears. ( theirs j^ 

D 3 They 
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Tbey can but pray for that which thou «Hl| 'gl0: 
They drive in vain if thou wilt notr«Ii«ve,fvc^' -' 
O fpare me Lor4 ! and prefs me not too low , 
Left I fhould oeevHb ana iicpatienr grow } - ' 
Left I lliould have unworthy thoughts of ditc^s ^ 
Forgetting what thy Love hith done for me; ' • ^-. 
Left blind difiiuft get ground againft my Faith, 
And I grow mindleis what thy promi/% faith. 
Left griefs confume the Soul whKh thou haft made. 
And kft thy PraKes with my Com&rtsftdd. 
Left I thine ancient Loves no more rehea^^ 
£ut all my thanicfi as a miftake reverie. 
And left unruly grief ftould make me bredc 
Thy holy Laws^ and things unfeemly fpeidc. 
And Kft the Tempter ftiould advantage Cake, 
The Heav'n-built ftru6hii:e of mv hopes tQ (hakik 
Ldl 1 be drawn with Jei to curie th^ day. 
In which my SquI was ni^rryed to day !' 
Left this rslh tongue thy precious Love dmy,. 
An4 in diftr^s, mould call thee Enemj^, 
Break not theHeart on whicli thou wroc*!^ thy namo 
Left thofe bkft Letters perilh with the ^me. 
Thy Word commands us always to re|oycc : 
Fain I would do if, but thou ftop'ft my voice. 
On I rejoyce, when as thy angry Dart 
Is piercing night and day my wound^ Heatt ? 
Can L rejoyce and bleed ; Rejoyce and die ? 
Cin I rejoyce, when thou doft joy dwy ? 
Can I mix night and day^ ? or death and life ? 
Or heat and cold ? or quiemef? and ftrife ? 
Or twift the hiffheft joy with deepeft forrow ? 
Dwelling near Hell to day,and Heav'n to morrow? 
Will )oys agree with heavy ligh^ and groan$? 
And fweetelt comfort$ dwell with broken bones ? 
[; When I would rife and fmg thy Love'f renown, 
Then comes another wave aijd. ihrike? me down, 
'Bnmftone and flames methinks upon me rain, 
[, As if I were adjudg'd to Sqd99n^ pwa. 


O my dear Qod ! why ifift tbovme (br&k^ ? 
And all my tN>ne5 and heart in {»eces fj^e ? 
Itook thee for my oiJy Life and Joy : 

not now this tfombSng Soul deflroy \ 


■■"'^'^^ 


rr-r: 


The Anfwcr. 

yY/Wi Child ! why deft thoo make all thk ado? 
^^ l>oft thou remember whom thou Q)eakeft to) 
Ppft thou amfider what thy paffion jQdth ? 
is this the lan^age of a flable Faith ? 
Is this thy Patience, and thy Self-denyal ? 
Wilt thou thus ihrink aoid (hake in cime of tryal ? 
May I n6t with- my own do what I lid ? 
jA^d uie my creature as to me feemsbeft ? 
Am I not wife enough to uft the Rod ? 
Wtitthou prefer thy ietf before thy God ? 
Who's fittdlt to be Ruler ? thou or I? 
Whofe Wifdbm's befi ? and whole Fidelity 9 
When provM 1 falie unto thee ? ortinhind ? 
When didft thou feek aright, and didfi not find > 



Turn all thy charge againit thy Stflf sxiiSm; 
Sin is fo had, thar h can do no be^f 
God cannot i^l thee, and remai|i thy debtor. 
Such intimations ftould not pafs thy tongue. 
As if the righteous God could do thee wron^ 
Were Genicience but as timder as thy flefli^ 
And fin as grievous t& thee as tHe lafh ; 
Hi(^ thou but Hved aSf befeems a Saitif, 
I might have fpatM my Rod, ^nd thou thy nahil 
Canlt thou fuipeO: I am againft thy good, 
^ When I have prov'd my Covcty ftrwms of blood? 

Dt^^ Have 


Havi I not lov'd thee from Eternity? 
Arid causM my only Son for thee to die ? . 
Have I not call'd thee from a life of fin^ 
When thoufands round about thee Kyc tferem ?" ^ 
Remember how I us'd thee at the firft, 
When in thy blood I found thee at the worft t 
Who gave thee noticelbf thy iittful ftate , 
Wakening thy Soul before it was too late ? 
Who did convince thee of the worldling folly ? 
And flicw thee that its better ip be holy ? 
WhofavM thee from' the world's deceits aai lies? 
And wean'd thee from thy former vanities ? 
Who tauff ht thee to bewail thy heavy load ? 
And made thee long to know and love thy God ? 
If thou art willing that I fliould be thiae^ 
I^ isbccauft at firft I calFd thee Mine, 
I offered Chrift: I made rhee to confent : 
And in;the terms of Grace^to reft cont^t. 
Wheii thou waft Ignorant, who did thee teach? 
And made thee long a higher ftate to reach ? 
Who made thee love and chtift the firorned Way ? 
And deave to Chrift, whatever flefti could fay ? 
Who made thee pray.? and wKo thy prayer heard? 
And fav'd thee from theplagues thyGonfcience feard? 
•Who made thy finful heart long to be better? 
Art thou not for all this to me a debter ? 
Hint thou doft mils me, and my pledM&ce , 
That thou doft mourn and groan,is fremmy grace: 
Freely 1 did forgive thee what was paft,. 
And ^ thy deadly flns behind mecafli 
And yet muft I be taken for thy Foe^ 
And^^l thdfe acoifations undergo ? 
After sillthiSj-xanft thou my Love fufteft ? 
And all my comforts peevifhly rejeft ? . 
Dar'ft thpu deny my Love and Grace, as none, 
jBeartfe that ^ the y^otk is nocyec done ? 

Who 


Who wrought that gracePwhofe fhould the honour be? 
While thou condemn'ft thy fclf, thou wronged in«. 
Watch and rdform, and cheerfully obey : 
For what thou wanteft, wait, and ibive^d pray. 
iThy Love and cheerful duty I require : 
Ft^snot thy felf-tormenting I dedre. 
Humblylook back: remembrr what thou waft: 
Benot unthankful for the grace thou haft^ 
Deny it not, but wait at Mercy's door : 
iThankfolnefs h the way to get thee more. 
If thou art weak, look up to Chrift thy (h«ngth : 
He'll Derfed what he hath begun at length : 
Ts nothls grace fufficient for thee ftill ? 
He'll give thee reft, that freely gave thee Pf7Ji, 
Jf thou ftandftill, oi loyterin thy Rate ; ' 
And if my Spur do bid thee mend thy pace ; 
Let not ibe Uasxt, make thee lie down and whioe^ I 
And at thee lieedful auickenins^Rod.repine : 
But, Up ; Repeiit ; chearfiilly do thy beft ; 
The day's at hand; when thou fhalt have the Rejf: 


The Submiflion. . 

FAther, forgive my paffion and rcih words f 
Yet rJl be thin© : I B own no other Loid^, 
Seeing thou wilt ,accept:ibirail» a Wwm^, 
That can without.thee no good thing perform y 
Still I'll be thine, ^rid ftand to what I faid, 
When I my Cov^iant and refignment made. ' . 
I'll rather groan within, and fi^r more, 
Than laugh with them that ftand without thy doov» 
O let thy Will Atraft and perfeft ^mine ! ' 
Hereafter not My Will .be done, but T^/ne. 
And let the roiigheft way ftem fair and eveh. 
That hath thyprefence, anddothtead wHearetr 
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Ani as tbosa iiitk me^. Evermore Tej$fctj 
Gi»« me a joyfiU Heart, aad praifuig voice. 
Suffer noi;fin to fofl my grace xnd ine ; 
But mAemefuch as thou woddft fajive me be. 
I^ ftreams of Lov€ ^cw from thy open brcaft \ 
And let me wait, andlong to fed the & f 5 r. 


15. The Return. 

To the Tunc of P^. MefCdtiard: 

Or, 

To ffec ecmmon ff4m Tftna. 

1. "X ?\7*^ was It that Heft behind, 

V V When I wentlaft from home? 
That now I all dlforder'd find , 
When to my filfl come ? 

2. Ithoi^ I had thedporM lock't^ 
When T went h& away : 

And long might ftrangers there have knockt . 
If none had found my Ksy. 

3. Wfcenl Wis here the fire <Kd bum. 
That now is almoft out : 

Ha]f d^d wifh cold I fie and maaroy 
Perplext with many a doubt. 

4. I left it light, but now's an dart^ 
And I am l&in to gtope ; 

' Were it not Ibf one Jittfc ^arir, 
^ 1 ftould be out of hope. 

5. ffhe Rooms I carefully dtdfweep t 
But now I find all fqui : . ^ ' 

Seroents do crawl, and Vaaninfi oeco. 

famyjollutedSbiU,-^^ ^^ 


M/ 


fSr-M ~ ■ -J 
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€. MvGdf^-Bbokloponlelry. ^ 

Where I th^ psqvv^ ftw :. 
But now I doubt its lojH 1^ Tb^ft, 

I find, non^ but thf L^Wt 

7. And whenmjrSoiiJ I h?ui imdfcfi'd/ 
And thought v^a^ foie to f^ ': 

I fomd diftreis InAead of r«d > , > 

Through anguifh of i»y mini- 

8. For Thorns were pilt into iny Bed^ 
Where I wa^xronl: to ikep : 

Grief is thepillow for my head. 

On which I U^ and veep. « . 

9. And if I flumber, up I fttit: 
My dreams awake my fbars s 

The thorns have pi«rcod.li«id asidlMm; 
And dravQ f^pj^ mor? xhm tegn. 

I Ob The ftormy rain, ap e^Qran^* bth. 

Through the u|K^ered fop : 
How ihomd I reft when fhowcnof wiatk 

Upon my Gonfoicnce^rpp ? 

1 1. My goods I fear axe gone to vidte 2 

The beft J cannot Shf: 
The reft are in dilbrder figil: 

Which ^e£ aiC left behind;, 

}2. I locked my Jewel in my Ci^ i 

rU learch left t)uc be gooe : 
If this one Gucft nad quit my bre^i 

I had be^ quite undoiie. 

1}, I know its fin t^tt did 9II thi^ t 
* For nothing^^ could do it ;. 
HI charge upon it zji I msSi , 
And with the Law puriue it. 

14. My tttacfaetDosFleflikath fbtdiis p«i% 

Aha opened Sin the door : 
And they have fpoiTd andnob'd Wy bnixt^ 
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IS. How ftall rfef my Landlord^ fi 
How fhall I pay his Rent ? 

When I have thxjs abus'dhis Gnce ; 
And have his TreafiirelJ)ent ? ^ 

; i6. ycthavelonegrcittruftyfriendi 
^/ That will procure my peace ; 
^ And all this lofs and mine mend, 
"" . And purchale my x«]es&< 

17. When I the Prodigal had pbid; 

And all niy Portion fpent ; 
He cold me he my I>ebts had paid, 

And bade me hvfi Repent, 

1 S. Yea fbn, by his fiipoly was done :. 

Whofe Cbvenant bade me do it. * 
Becauie I had not of my own, 

So mac{f aswould fevete it. 

ip. And after this when my filfe heart 

Forgot np^deareft Lord' ; 
He did perJForm a Saviour's part* 

And ftifl my Soul reftor'di 

ao. IfearM left as but once he dy*d; 

He wouU^t once forgive : 
But ftill when in diftreft I try% ^ 

He did my S6ul relieve. 

ar. Still when H# toook me by the Kand'^ 

My Father Oii me fmil'd : 
Oft have I broken his c6omian(^ 

Andyet he ^*d me Chid. 

13. 1 know his Power: And htbisLoye^ 

It iboke by ptiias and blood : 
Imrgelvdoth he his kindnefi prove, ' 
, Ana make his promife gooS; ' 

a 3, Therefore ni. never rtiore delpai^ 

Nof dike, my fdf for loft : 
]^or h^ will all my I06 repair, 
.Though at the dearcft coft: 


14. Yea, 




« 

^. Yea more, I Kaire his hand to ftcw^ 

That when my Leaft is out,. 
A Kmgdom hel on me beftow; 

He chides me if I doubt. 

25. He XXV& on him, and ufe his Nanxe^ 
Whatever be mv need ; 

And I fhall {cage me wrath andihame, 
^ And ihall be fiire to (peed. 

26. And for that fin that plaid the Thief,, 
rie ftop ifis poifonous breath ; 

Of pine if with conftiming gricfj ^ 
And £imifli it to death* 

/ 37. And He take ]|eedfor time to come^ 
J Of wandering abroad, 
\ With my bell cpnftant&iendgthome, J 

\ rie feme mine aBoad. 


> 


2 8. The Bellows rie yet take in hand :, 

Till this feiallfpark fhall flame. 
Love fhaB niy bean and ^00^1^ command^. 
r To praife God^s holy Name. 

sp.'Oncemotefn^n tQfweepall'cIeanf % 

And cafl out filthy fin : ' . . 

AndChriit'againT^enrertainy . * ; ' 
Andl wait on* hini within^ 

30. riemqndthe Roof: Tte watch th^Door^, . 

And better keep the K?y : 
rife truft my treacherous Efefh no mOire, 

But force it to obey, 

^ I . rie make a Covenant with my ey^ ; . 

My tongue (hall know its Law : ^ ■' 
rie all the baits of .fin defpife^ 

And keep my heart in awe, 

3 a. IVIy Bed:ffeall be made foft by Love j 

At\d there Tie take my refl : 
Of elfeJle wakf tiUlI remove, 
Where none dwell but the bfeft . • 

r ; ' ^. What 


33. What hai% Ifaid ? Tb4t Jfledotbis I 

Thac am (o £die and w^lc ? 
And have fo often done txA% 

And did my Covenants break ? 

^4. I mean. Lord, All this fhall be dpqe^ 

. If thou my hevt wilt raife. 
And as the work muft be thmeown} 
l\ 5oalfoftaD the Prif/y;r. 


IX The Lamentation. 
For Sin afSidingthe Sinner ^ eQ^ecially 

by th^ grievous fiifietings of FrienflEb 

With th^ Kidief of ihtSd^oondbiiiiimg Soot 

OMnc% Mircff Mp^cy i O my God ! 
Maft 1 6d ncfthiagbuttby fmarting&od ? 
Mufll.be dailv on the rack of iears? 
And have no orink to quench my thirft hut tears? 
Where is the Spring that ieeds this bitter fiream ? 
That flops not, either when I wake or dream ? 
Thefe Worms <£Fear and ^7'jf, whole food lamj 
hto- the world as brethren with m^ came : 
Youthfbl dKverfions caft them once afteep. 
Bat Light awaken*d them to bhe more deep. 
Since t&n, I livM between thy Book and Rod';. ' 
And in thy School of Difcipline abode : 
Sometimes thy gentle twigs toucht bqt the ddn^ 
Sometimes thy Sbarper Siwks did fom in : 

. Wtoffir 
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Moft oP them SSI hv^ on niy ^utwf tdpatt j: 

But now they p5efce,they woi?a*,ihe.y Imrayi^art f. 

Spare tord 1. 1 fidi, I grojin, I \w^>,I cry ! 

O fpjupe 1 before 1 bleed, I fmk, I die ? 

fpai;e th9 H0itrt t (»^WQlminaQf but mitie own f 
And let nw figh, aod we«p, ood m^iim s&ne ! 

Ks I tb^t finrfd : tWe SIwp wl»t Juive they dtme? X 

1 finn'd but withOne B^r^t O tve^k but Oim T^* 
Shaltl tbai; have fextoll'd thy people Joyt, ? 
And told ni« pf th^ fweetwfe of thy ways ; [^ 
Now b3( my plaints and dolo^ mako them thinks 
Thou giv'ft u$ Gall and Vinegar ta drink ? 

Set me not 4S a fpedacle of wrath. 
To frighten QomersfroQi the holy pith. 

Be jSkiit flcfli ! my God is Wife and Juft : 

(Haft thou not finned ? ftoop and kifs the daft; 
ilf Paifipn did notblM thee, then mighf ft &9^ 
JuIKce is good, ^en when it (aHh on'meeL 
It is not Gau(kf),if he pierce the fiem^ : 
lie doth but chuie the foul, the guilty J>art * 
Had not the door been openUfim to un, 
Terroursand ibrrows could not -faavegetc in? 
If It have rooniKMr thotights dE>ridi and iMfl* 
That trouble Ihould dweB wii^ them, k buff Jaft 
Where {hoiild the tentbeput^ but in the wound? 
We deanle. the ulcerous part, and not the (bumi 
Where fhould Jekovskts batttring Canons phy^ 
But at the Fortteis wher&his Enemy lay ? . _ 

Theijce Qame the vi^ronsbrood-A^jre w«s.ttewH» 
Of a& the bkoer, i>bifonous, i^adfy fruit. 

There God ftoula have bementertain^iln tgve* 
Hi ff}// as £»rf& Spring eaqh wheel fliould move* 
But howunkindly was he there abjus'd? 
Uk tender Lovt ai^ heaJing Grace refiis'A? 
Oft have J ihu| the door when he hath <XQn9 1 
I ^ayy, or tfcgt, or woidd not be^ ac honvs. 
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Should God da Co, md not his wratK difcover ? 

3 Tuft is the Lord : My fin hath found me out. 
I find Kis threatnings true beyond all doubt : 
HUfat Kfjfvi Idmt I All^snotv to Confcience known: 
Its deep isemorfe, tells me. What I ha've dme. 
Ifhat have J dmt I It's graven all in Suxit : 
This heart of flint, feds now, What fha^e dine. 
Wh4» banfe I dime / my pained fl6fh aiid bone^ 
. Cry out. with aitguifb, O what have I done ! 
What have I done I I fee, I feel, I groan ! 
. The fid eflfeSs prodatm, What I have dene. " 

^ Pffhat have i dene ! My friends difbcfs'' and • mosOy 
Cry tome night and izyyThis thou haft done. < 

I Melt (vsSd heartland fpare not ! wekom grief ! 

I Away ddights ! Fie nene of your relief 
Shew nieljSe Wildernefi, the fecret Cell, 
Where grief and I may fWil together dwell f 
Where Hills and Woods may eccho all my groan^i 
And heaitrs may n©^ihternJpt my moans I 
Where nibrtal Eyes may fee no more the ftce, 
Which^folly hath confiyunded with difgrace. 
Where L may Die alive^ and Live 'in Death ; 
And. fpertd in^ Lamentation all my breath. 
Seeing deceit&l heart-toimenring fin 
So cunningly 1^ crept and woven in : 
Break it in pieces, turn this Heart to duft ; 
Afelt out the dfdfi ; pui^e out the filth and ruft^ 
Spare not the Lance : Or if that wijl do good. 
Drench it in tears: Stop not this brinifii flood ! : 

\" Jefiis.. 

Peace troubled Soul! Tie wafiit in my blood. 

wordf . 

. John .20, ._ 
ngeU Prefact did accot'd:^ 13. ^ 5 ; 
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•The Relief. 

t 

V/>£iitf# rrouUfdSttil ! It's not thy brinijh flood, * 
//ar troubling Pajpons that mufi do thee goodt 
Come ! fritly drink, and bathe thee in this Bloods, 
i '^ Sinner, 

What I ? fo vile a wretch f it cannot be ! 
Alas! I &Lr,it was not fted for me ! 

Jefus. 
Hii e^ en for thee : So far ^twaijhed for »tt^. 
That they may come and weteome^at my Caff,. 

Sinner, 
Alas Lord ! I have trampled on thy Blood, 
And thy tteprooS, and Calls of Grace withfioodx 

Jefus. 
And yet I call thet ; Take my Mtrcy yet : 
tle'anpter ftr thee : I have ^aid thy debt* 

Sinner. 

WBat mine r that have provoked thee fe long T 
And done thy Blood and Spirit fa muck wrong i 

Jefus. 
^J dfd for Enemies: It it my Gkry, 

T^ wajhfoul heart Sf and blot out all their fiorp 

Sinner, 
What ! one lb long f ib terrible ! lb fid I 
Love one foiiateful f pardon orUt fo bad! 

Jefus. 
' ie^Haft 'thou fucb fins as I cannot forgive f" 
Or any wants which I cannot relieve ? 

Sinner. 
I know thy Blood can wafh away my guilt : 
I " I doubt not, thou canft heal rae,if thou wilt 

J^ H«» hath my PHS deferved thy fuj^icion, 
WBen I have madt Acceptance the cmMtion ? 

Own- 


? 

H 
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/l Confint^ and all is thine : My Gift isjree : 

The furcbafe is wt if ht made k) thee. 

Sinner. 

I know what thou wilt do, (kail fiire ht done : 

Bof. fbme God hates : I fear chat Iain oi^ 

Jefus. * ~ 

jind mtifi t^e Love declared at fuck a rate ^ 

G« vaiN by thefu^icion ^/Hjite ? 

For thif I cams to Menfiow Ggd aj^pye^ 

To manifeft' his ^reat ainndant Lo ve : 

Mark ifihatmy Do^iw, Vfe and Death intends 

This is their princifol depgn and end i 

Not only to reveal Ood*s Power and'SkiV^ 
< . j- Bat chitfiy hie Great Mercy and Good WiS. 

Sinner. 

Yet he win (ave none but his own CieCk I 
Not thofe that his Salvation negleCL 

Jelus. 
My Piomxfey and thy Duty^ thM maffi fte ; 
But eanfl n^tfearcb the defth rfGo^s E)CK:ree^ 
Mtr^ intreats thee : here tfs hrwght unto thee * 
ta^e it, and God^s Decree fiail not tmd^ ^^^\^ 
jtlfoH EieB that Jo not to the laft \ , 

^^fiifi me^sndmy Or ace behind them cafi* 7 

Simner, 
This I have done, and fear I (hall do ftill, . 
• Tilllthemeafcreof my finsfirffiJ* . 

Though Qod te Love it felf, I fjb;ill have nonft t 
I fear my Day ofGrace is paft and gone. 

Methinlcslfeel',(^ce dotfamy SpuI ftrfifcei: 
Thy Holy Spirit thou doft froni ms ^ke.. 

Jefua. 
Here thou ^^t yet alive ; my (^dfs tff tends- thee i 
Andjrm thijam of Death and Hdldefmds $kt$^. 
\ Satan "woufdfain at once thy SohT devour ': ■ , 

yf^atdaagfrsd^ thou 9alk in everf hour i • 
Tet thou^ artfafe^ and hear ft the Preacher^ f voice ; 
ComCf cUfe with: Mercy ^andUsav^n will re^oyce. 

' Dsfk 
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I And teS thet what it is that theU mufi mend t 
if J€f thmtlt he butvfUlng to be mtTse ; 

|ti and my Benefits viU fure ife thine, .^ . 

/ feek ; Iknecki thmfin^'fi I bofQe net dew : 
Tit defi thenfajtf thy Day ef Qrace ts fern ? - 

I Sinner^ ^ 

but I liave a He^rtas hard as Steel! 

I I fee my milery^ but cannot feel ! 

Jefus. 
JFUHy tefeel what then di fer^'ft^ if H^.' ^ ». 
, What meafwres befi^ it's I that heft cofkt^.' 

Sinner. 

1 can Icarce weep a tear for im : This I^ast 
Was never mehed yet by all thine Art I 
Sure if s a (ign my Day of Grace i» gouty 
When this unhumbled Heart remains aScsne^ 

ICenfentbut; t$ my Qevenant^ and be fitrty j 
The remnant, $f thy Hardnefi I wiH cum, 
rie puf a tueder heart inf thy breafi : i 
Believe. in me^ and fie firgive the refi. 
It is ni Mortal Hardnefs^ if thou ehuf^ \ 
My Cen^mant ; and deft n$t tne r'tfufe, 
^houlfft then but fuffy feel thy Jin, tbeJdfi di^ 
Hone ceidd fuftain fo great a lead buA L 
I felt f> for thee : Leave it te my care^ 4* 
To vtotnfd 9r it^/ ; te break, afjUB- or j^Mr^« 

Sinner. 

My fli^v .»y ^feanep, my mifery a fiiicL 

That I can nevec fed and griavt top nmeti. 

JeOiSw 
Such breakings gp$d af breaks the heart rffiit : 
u^d pfoketh way ftr Lev^ to enter in. , ^-. 

But net the griff that mly br^aketh eafe, 
Weakning the Setdy and ftrengttmng the Bifeafe., 
Hinder net Lofve 0nd fey ; bwt grieve in meafure: 
My BUed, andneP thy Tears^ muft be thy Treafure. 
' Sinner. 


*. 
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Sinner. 
Indeed my |nircft ftreams are too impure r 
And cannot thy feverity endure- 
The grief of an impatient felfilh fpirir, ^ 
Cannof thy Pardon <?r Acceptance merit; 
But if this hardened Heart do not relent, ♦^ 

And fb great fin and mifcry lament, 
How canft thou fmile on fuch a brazen fice^ , 
As never fek the want and worth of grace ? 

Jefiis. 
Whence do I this complaining language hear^ 
If neither want nor worth ^ grace appear f 
riefave thee, if but Jo far thou Repent y* 
As to )ny Gof^ehCovenant to conftnt. 
Wilt thou be healed ? Truly fay, IwiU, 
jini trufi the cure on thy Phyjicians skilt. 

Sinner, ^ 

therc*s my fin and woe ! though Grace be frcc^ 

1 cannot take thy Grace, or come to thee. 
My heartis hardened ; I cannot repent :. 
My Will's enthraird; I cannot con^nt. 
This will condemn meat the dreadful day : 
I may have Life, but will not when I may. 

Jcfus. 
Art thou not willing ? why then dofi thou crave it} 
Doft thou contplaip for grace ^ &wo'ufdfinot have it} 
Jfthou hadfi rather be ungodly fit 0, 
It feemsthou IpeafCfi aU this agaiutfl thy wiB. 

Sinner, 
Would n6t the worft of men be fav'd from Hell ? 
Andih delight and endk(s pleafure dwell ? 
But to be Holy I have no dcnre, 
But as a means to keep me from Hell fire. 
When I feem to do good, or ill forbear, 
It is not out of Loi;^, but77»ittf7&/^iifr. 
Alf my Religion is but from Self-love : . 
I find no pleafure in tht thbgs above^ 

Jefiis 
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Jefiis. 
Nitural Love c/Self *f the foundation 
Which Grace builds on, and ufethjor Salvation. 
He thatrUves not hjmfelf, loves w» another : 
It's as thy SsMthat thou muft love thy Brother. 
I Thy own Salvation is the lawfuk endy 
Sj^hicWGraet and Natifre bind thee to intend., 
Why was I made man, but for mans Salvation } 
lfuffer*dDeath to hinder thy Damnation. 
Thefe are the ends for which thou m»ft believe ^ 
Life through^ Saviour^ s thatthbu muft rectivh 
Jt^s Carnal StV that wished men doilove : 
TheL^V^a\LoVtofSQ\ftheyinotimpr6y^. 
They aSLprefer fit^s flexure for afeafon ; 
Their flejhly appetite doth rule their Reafon. 
Me and my healing Grace they wlH not have; 
\Theyi not endure that MsrcyjUuld them fave. 
They h(ate the Light that would their fin di^Uy, 
And would direB them in the holy way : 
Though they fear HeU, they always fear much mw 
Tkelofs of honour ypleafurefhealth-orftore. r 

HJo fear ofHeS will take their Idol down, . ^ 

And maJfethemfeek^rft the eternal Crown. •• 
psefFear'ofGodisWifdonfs true beginning: ; 
It calls to Duty ^ndprefervoffi'om finning ; 
God muft be feared, as one that can' deftroy 
The Soul, ahdjhut it. out of endlefs Joy. 
The Fear ofGod*s the Jftfl maris CharaBtr : 
They fear not God indted that wicked are. , .' 
Godwouldiefear^d as a confumingjire : 
This is no fin but what he doth refuire. 
Love may tie hidden as a covered feed ; 
WhjnFear in troubling Pajjion doth exceed, ' ; 

If angry Parents fnake . the Child afraid^ 
ifeftelsmtLoveftm Pajfion be aSaid. 
ExceJpveFear may hinder oBive Love, 
Andy it the^ mtal habit mt renwvi :< 

• '• ". ' " ^ : ' When 
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Whin G9 ft rehulef and fhi»ns the Soul affright, 
It may di^ofe his Children vM^ flight, 
Whert Ltve if tYue, jifHe Hatted mAy arife^ 
When tetfhurs tend dt^air the Sml fufptffe. 
Jc A lovfifg Child i^iB mt his Father onfn, 

PPhen thnugh Miftake tr diftance he*: t^ikmvfn. 
The ^leajh^ fart <f li9Ve eamet appear^ 
Under frevaiUng Grief ^ and too fnuch Pear : 
Until the Siul he cuMd, inid thife abate^ 
Lave is opfreft, tHtd fenHtth Hm^d to hate. 
But dith not love appear in thy D^ffre ? 
^ W§uld*Jithott mt Love God more ? & fain get higher? 
' Would it mt fleafe thie more if th\m couldfi fnd 
^ His Image clearly friHted en thy ndnd^ 
His Love and Spirit duelling in thy heart, 
Taan of this ff4rld to have the choicefl parti 
Wouldft thmt not have a heart that can Repent,^ 
' ' j^ hate Jin more, and tehderly relent? 
A heart mere ft to Medttate and Pray ? 
• A And n^alk exaBly^ and Ood^s Lavs obey t 

A clearer Light y "mhich may God's mind riveatt 
Mere life and feeling? greater heat of Zeal? 
^^ ftrenger Faith to Uve em things ^hove^ 

Where endlefs Praife JbaS be the breath of Lovt? 

Sinner. 
Whether I ftould defire thefe I d6iiHt, 
If poffibly I cGttld be fatvM wichoifl:. 

Jtfltts. 
* What's Grace fir f hit ta bring thee to Sahafifn? 
7h heal thy Soitl, and Uep ^thee froth Damnati^ ? 
m it thou its ifdtufe dnd itt Vfe defir^y^ 
And then conceit ihm dofi It met t^joy ? 
Think wV, W that i»hich doth Salvation brDfg, 
Or elfe thow titaVfi it ^teite ifnofher thirty, 
Grace were not Graee if it did Wt intend 
Thy Happinefi and Gl^ df its &nd. 
Thy meant U HuUPpd hyfipwrMhn 
Frem the jufi End t9 which it hath refation. 
^- ' What 


\ What Jo mm trade fir iMt their lawful wealth ? 

\ And what i$ find- and Fhypck for iat Health ? 

• ^L»ok not om Grace in fue di^oided mriou : 

\ But the concordant f erf eSl frame and m&tiim: 
Take Hot me fingle fart^ but view the whole^ 
As it's the Health and Beau^ of the Soul\ 
The Life^ the Strength y the Glwy^ the Delight^ 
And that which makes it lovelji in OuTsJighti 
The honottTjfafetjjgain, and true content ; 
And that which nmfi the fains of HeU prevent : 
Take thefe as undivided'; aU in me\ 
And view not one diijeptted fart alone : 
If aU together Jiefn a choicir treafure 
Than worldly gainl and flnful faiit^ pleafttr^ 
And turn the fcates iH thy delilferatnn ^ 
Then doubt mt of thy Title U Salvatiw: 
But dpp thHH not dejsre that God would hve thee? 
And inake thee jufi and lovely^ and affroive theti 
Woulifi thou not fef his face in Gl6rious Light, 
And ih&sfing AMxx)Ac$ in his Jlght ? 
And love him ferfeBly Ti^ld without end^ 
More dte&ly fhms thmt l^^fi thy dearefi friend I . 
Where thou Jhalt he teflenijbed with joy^ 
And no difiurtance fbaU thy Soul annoy : 
Wh&e no -tempt ation^ fin or grief f^aU come : 
Whete my own lave and Joy fbaU be thy home^ 
Abiding with the.H^ jf Heav'n always y. 
In fha fweef -M^ck i>/ JeheVfthV Praifs. 
This Gloriotts/Lifemith Cod, thoumkft love befi : 
Tet as thy dWn Felkity and Reft : -. 

' In Unim -and Fruition tf n Friend^ 
Uot oni^ hut htb the Lovefs are the End, . ^ 
Afid.haft thou irt Defi/e if f^S to this ? 
Wouldfi, 'tfm'mtUvt jadth Ctd in endUfs blifs ? 

'. ■ s.r.". '. . . -a Slnnfff', .- . \^ 
Some cdd^nr^^f Heav>i die woxft inay bave : 
But dniiixikig 1^^ Wilfm wiB not fiive* 

Jefus. 

i 
^ ] 
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' Jdus. 

Jnigi hy thefe three for ending aS the flrife : 
2:&;Eftimation> Choice, and Bent ef\Ji£t. 
Jf Thefiftefhly pUafures fiand in competitim : ^ 
Knne which thou Chufeft iW .% ^ej} ConditM; 
If thou the Everiafting fure Reward, ' ■'; 

More than Jfm fading fltafures doft^ regard; ^ 
Jf GOD and thy SaI*oation he the party 
Whofe Intereft flands high^ in thy Heart ; 
if thus his Kingdom thou firfi feek and crave ; 
Both it, and aS things heedful thou Jhalt Jfovh 

Sinner. ' 
I fear I do not ijiele thy terms fulfil ; 
And have not tmly a Confenting Will : 
Becaufe fo great averfenefi I (til) find. 
To God and Holinefs upon my mind ; 
Such, deadneis to Believe, Love, and Repent, 
That there feems more of Hatred than Confenc 
Neceflity and Reafon ufe a force 

' AguiA my Will and Nature's bentvand &m&^ 

Jrfus. 

ri^9 ntoH can confer and ohtain ^alvatifn^ ■ 
'^^ But hy refifting carnal incISnatim, 

' lUJhly dejlres run with f^tedy courfe^ . * 

And need not Faith^s or Reajm^s help and force. 
Earthward yoU- Jink ptopehfly as a clod; 
But' not fo eafily afcend to Cod, ' .. . , - 
f)ne motions ekisnward\,tl^4itkei^s wB up4>iM ^ > 
JgiUnfi the hyajh of the ^carnal will: ' 
. — Too much ^f flip remaineth in the h^: 
Some enmity to good flicks in' their hreaft : . 
• Something of HaXtdy even U. (hd and Orace^ . 
Contends with Love^ and tronhleth your race* - 
In the mofi'm9rtifi'd,'the.flsft}.y^:\miA,.. . \ 
And conflantly agaii^ the Spirit firiveth ; 
!r>» cannot 'hedry read, medxtMe^or pray,"' -\ 
Or any thing thafs goody thlnk^ do, irfiff:^. I. 

Bkp 
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S«? Htfii makts »i^r, and fiiflji d§th fejtfi^ ^^ 
An^ mtifd frivdil^ did mt.my Grace i^J^, . 
CihfUB and Conqueft rf this inched Re^ 
Mufi:he the T^ay of all ibi good }0U d§, 

: . The Queftim is not, .Whsther FIdh do ftrive t 
But^ Whcthet ;*er Flefll or Spirit you live? 

I, It is not off option that mil frg^we 
That. thou art nioid of Fsith^. or Hope, or Love» 
The^ Lm0 that-s in fbyMmbers^will ftill find 
Weapms againfi the Lfm that*s in tjrj/ Mind: 
The Flejh will Jo rehell, and put the* to it, 
Tlfatwhem thou wokh^ do good , thou canfi not do ih 
There\ in Pfm ^retfi m tvo^foldWiU 47id Hearty 
ji^ingeaCfjof them a contrary part I . 
There is a Will to Good, and Will-to Evil t ' 

' OnisruPdby God, -the other by the iDeviL 
jiWill to reiad, and fray, md meditate \ 
AWill that dQth all this oppfe and hate. 
Do m$ pow fiand and 'whine, nor yield ^ nor flk J +';^ 
But ufe thy wedponst thou mt^ fight or die. -> 

l^ow live by Faith:' Be glad thou haft a Chrifi^ 
IVhofe Spirit foirtifies thee to rej^ : • 

I Making the grtahjf thing thy chiefefi fiof^ ; 

I Keefif^ , aliHe a fecret fpark ef hope ^ 
Pf^ich will not only ftrive^ but fivircome ; 

[ Afid througlf all Floes will fafely bring thee homj» r f v 
\ ^ ^ Sinner, , ' ' **tiv4 

But how can I find fivour in thy fighty 
Tb$t have fion'd wilfidlyy even in the Light^ 

,' Jefiis. 

Though they that wholly to. the lafi reje£§ '. . 

My Sacrifice, m other can exp'tSf ; 

jii kind ^f Jin is pardoned by my Merit > 

Save the grand blafphenty agai7\fl the Spirit* 

Sinner. 

Abs ! thi9 is .the thing that I fear moftt 
Left I lUve tfauft bhTj^em'dthe Qoly Gholk 


m *iw fiut^ fears, s^r thmhs b^ haPh tbh fih^ 
Hath vQtr truly gittJty tf it tem. 
Rr they itwf me sUt$ ^ tke Urdy 
Thinl it m fit to kjielat^ t»r ^^^ 
Th^fet tbemfelves ^aitift me m'th diffig^^ 
Andjufiific the Jin which they^fmmit. 

SiHnet% 7 .'-, i . 

But wik thoti t*ke ^ie, Lof d, fettmecvnfint^ 
Prom a (i|ud ton that can no mofe tdent ? 
Pxom one tbat: loveth tbee no m&tt tfiaA t f 
>Thit is conftf J^ed by iificeflky^.' ^ 
And.whM« he diud inbfbibecbto tlnr^^t^ ^ 

Knowbgly ctoj&th k, and finnetb (till .^ 

J^ f i&otf odtAnfly i^\G^thaf ietk the tmmt : ' 
jpidt0<!Xyn1»mt^<i^fi^trfihi^^. 

mkvetfthoM imtddji L6vt : And in my fiteei 
Bii^ldfhe Fulf^fi #/ Go// Love mtdGiMe. 
Jf His ithomdi^ twe ^iT ^W/? *«r iww, . 
rhy^eaH withlL&^teht^ i^uld Kwjfts^ 
lx>ve £/W/tf^/& Love J hut Faith w«/? j&#« the GUfs I 
Thiifgbt W9utd»ii^thy heart hefe^e thm.fitfs. 
Me that wiWLov^ (Adymvfi net think ^im evil \ 

i7in^faiAthifnJ^^k^^^^l^^^^^>^^^' 

^^dtmtwiHinake'thee^j/fy/remGedwith^hdtei - 

If hefianmakethee.throHighlydefiera/e. 

Thekteme^e-^^ ^md hear what MmffMikS 
thQU ma/fi, 0S mfely^ fearehfvr marks te prove 
Th9uh4efi0oiiM^ethenyfilthiml(i^,' ' 
Belfcve,Cdnfenti Giviiip thy ftlStO me ; 
jindlw/Mgi^tP^felfand Spirit J^ thee. ^y ' 
J-mt^maiietheetedAtJkfefii. * • . - ■ , - 
- ^nd take thtfiwy Hejaf^ 9m ef thy hreaft : . 

■ PltputMod^s Pet^ md Lrtfe inftf^ Vittrf^ ^ ] . 

f W^t then tnn-jifi m'^mre-fra^ Ifim^defau, ^ . . 

v. . /a 


fll qifmb, the flumes of /thy cmU^f de^n^ 
AndfavethefffnGicTywrdth^ arJfrom 'Mt^h 

Sfyner, \ . <,. 

And wik diAu pairdon all the cAnlbn Cd, * 
Of which my irUM heart ^athf luky been ? 

Havelmttfddfheeimll^^jtSX J^^^' 
HAft fhaufriddimrt than raging iUiJySsLul t ^ 

Or then ManaflebV^fjij^ 3f»^ nmtd^efs flood, 
VfW7tchcraft,'^it, liola^ and Blood? ^ ^. 

^Aftd ih his frjfkt-Jr ods 4irai^ andrt^itrit. .-' ^ 

^ TfiiftlVte, Subicribe My Covenant and be mn^ 
I jfind land All my BcpefiS frq Thijlft J , 

O woodfotis Love \ -where this ts Kndty felt, '^ 
The heart muft needs with Love and Sorrow melt ? 
WUt fihou acx:epr fb vile li Wretch^l ? 
Til caft my felt upbii thee, live or die« 
My Soul and Bod^ here to Jhee I tender : 

i^U that I called miney J Here Surrender. 
To this confent t here fubfcribe mf hahd» 
Whatever Changes coihe, to thisi-ftand : - - - 

Not by my fttength 1 1 tfufton Thee^ my Lordl i 
Tha^ tor peffiirmahce, thOtt ^il Grace affi)rd« 

January ad^ i^dti 
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I g. Upon the fight of 

Mr. FINES 

HIS 

Pofthumous Tr E A T I S E 

SACRAMEMENT, ' 

OSoh. 18. 1656. 

Who Dyed a little before. 

I' 

WHile thou grew*ft here, thy ifruit made glad 
Thdbents that fin and dedth made iS : 
Left we would lurfeit of thy fiiiit, 
Thy^ife retired to the root. 
Detiring with us firft to keep^ 
A Paflb ver beif ore thy deep ^ ; 

* He dyed fuddenly on the Lords Day j 
at night, after he had Preachtaild Aa« 
minmred the&i^rament. 

Weary of Earth, thou tpoVft thine Eafe, 
Fading into the land of Peace : 
ThethreatnedEvilweforefee, '- 

But hope to hide our felves with Thee. -^ 
Though thou art gone, while we muft fight. 
We'll call it P'i Story, not Fft'ihf, 
Wh^n God hath taken up this VINE, 
We thought no more to tafteits Wine , 
Till in the Land o^ Sahm^s King, 
W« djrink ic new, even ftom the Spring : • 

Bur 


( i>t ) 

fi^tunezpeaedly we find. 
Some Clufters Which are left behind: 
This Mantle from thy Chatioc fell ; ' 
We know it by the plealaiit fmell : 
Who knows but from this litde feed 
Some morefuch froitfii] faints may breed? 
The Dree 0/ Death bears precious Fruit, 
Thoagh in tfaefarth it have no Root. 


1 

i 


1 


D^ Brother ! thou art ^one beforei 
And I a wretch vi(iit at the^oor ! 7 , 
Sin doth nQtx>n]y keep me thence'. 
But makesme ]dath to go from hence; 

IWhen Chrift bath heald me of this ta, 
And made me fit ; he'l let me in : 
Till th<^,may I but in a Glafi, 

See what you (ee with open fice ; 

Sure it win raile my heavy Soul,. 
I And tbefe difErudful fsars cont^iul ! 

And make me willii^ te be gone , 

As knawingWhitber, sixii to iPltmi 
•If Time be N9thing^ as fbme (ay,> 
. ITou that were wiui us yefteiday. 

Are with us ftill i or we with you ; 

Which is the better of the two. 

The Soul imbodied in thole Lines, 

Doth make us fay, that, This is VINES z 

And if our Hearts with you could be ; 

Our Lord would fay, that there aif we. t 

But as according to defert, ' *. 

The Heavens have got thy better part ;. , "^ \ 

And left us biit Ibme of the Wine , , F. ♦ 

Whilft they have taken up the Vine : '.\ 

So we looMpr and wait, and pray. 

And y^ ftill feel, we live in Clay: 

Here we are keeping fin^s account, 

Wh3e fome finall iparks do upwatd mount, 

E 3 Ctyjnf " 


Crying [ffmlonjg^ H$lj an4^7hie%^ 
T ill wcfare takf A Up tO you. 
Thus alfo we muft fcH&w LOVE * 
To find our HEADi and IBE above. 


*Mr--4S«i3f ^^ was ftfinifter ^LMwrtm^ 
C^ch.- Mr. Z-wie fiiccfeded lw;n,an^ 
wa/s^h^^ by. theJUmMii^ o£*the 



Ff^tlOpfrAb^i 


A ^UKGtiS&«|^die»ClmrdionEuA^ 

And thenby:t;^caa ,ai^^ yX "" 

hDimcLOVE tftHv^nrfdicT^' 
Shaabetranflatedtoj^twrfeB, 
RemovM from fin^ aiuli&iiL aid toff • 
And fiwn this Houf^ot«fehm& JMfote 
Unto thatElem«<tfaNdi "^*^-^«^ 

WJicreeveryBranchAec^aba V»B8 1 
And whefe the&dods UbftaisenrS^fl^W 
God is not there faipivii. tgr the &K)k V 
You need not there, the prtiiiingkfebj^ V 

There yoa have W««^^w{fibouf thelPtefb 
And God hisjm>ie.vkhput;d]4^iV 
There we fhaU fiodidor eyes ah^*f^ 
When we corde ta om i^a^ and i\ 
The Kernd is^es^ yott iiD)y dwe%: 
Aad we here* ibjve^Aout djif Shdl::' 
You have the reconciling Ligfct , '^ ' 
WhaarepafliRikh, an^ Uv^jr Sigbt t 
No wonder thenifyou are onej -'^f* ' 
When Peacefrom Eiirth isi^lnidj^floae^. 
We croud about a Bttfc'lpaui , ^ " ' 

Xeamedly firiving in the' D|rk ; 

*Never fo bold as when moft bpiii i 

Km m^wbm ^ Ito^be^d: 


Ifo 


NoHerefieswirbyDil4t«fo1m: ^ . 
There's not a Tmth but aB vtSk o^fm ; 
A mijcture wc get bere by rote ; 
And Error keeps the «wr^. Vote: ^ 
There Pxideand Faftion eannet en«e»} 
There's na Wvifion in the Center. 
The Saintsthere play, not SatatfspMt ^ 
The5r nfe not any camaj Art^ 
Their Righteoos Brethren to defame j 
And by untruths ta blot their Name. 
There yoii are comely, vd nof blad:: 
Each one hath all, y/BtaooiBi d^ Ma. 
What HR or fmart can yMptSiL 
Where SBLF'H put off, and Cod > -^? 


mk'^ 


Look up and rc»,.&fivVINE9i&80»^ 

Are not the Stars them^re by Owf 
No : but Oitf Aatei: in duciiflitt^ 
For we hav^ for^tedhisUj^: 

And fuch an Ovv ^^ ^^>^^ 

Save thole whib& plealofe dailaifrh. 

And who can numifcier Stars-above ; 

When Saints fo fifttu Heav'n remove^? 

If but three fuchin all oat timcsv ^ 

As USHER, GATAJCERaniViNES,. 

Weietak^n hence l^fatalflefj^;; 
Three Nations ^Ksiiioaftnt to- WMJl^ 'r 
AndifanAget&bJ^.iiq?u£-; ,; ^ .. 
The Church wjaAuA-it very «!?; 
They fhine in Glory now to God, 
Who flun'd and burrfd here to a doi 
May fucha ftnfulWorm as I,, 
Afpire and afcend fo high ! ' ^, , 

That Kingdom's mine in Hope and R^t 
Which you poflefs by Love and Sight, 
That Cod, diat Chrffl: hatli loved m^ 
Whofe glory bleffedVINESdothiic 5. 


(94>, 

W« Vftrt boft walbed in one<ftreain ; 

And boclieid^htncdby one beam: 

One Gannent alfo did us doath : 

At once one Palpit held utb«ih*f ^ 

/ , * Thole that faw me Ibnd in his PuljpiC 
at Lanfrence Chmch when I Prcacht for 
him^becatire he coqM get no odier cocn^ 
in the Churchy tmdeniand this.. 

Much more; One Church : fin: we agreed ' , 
Both in One Method, and one Greed, 
One Evil we did both conctele f^ ^ * 

As animated by one Son! : . 

t See his Letter m the fend of my CoiK 

Methintj where thou arf, Ifhcxildbe; 
Although the loweft in deme. 
Though thou art gone, andlai^lteres^ 
Yet IS my Pafltng-hout near : 
Time is at worjc botbNl^ht and Thf, 
Even when it ftemeth to dday : 
My Grave and CoiSn are at hisind : 
My Glafs hath but a little Sand : 
Now lam writing ; and anOn 
They*J alfoNfav^me, He's gone. , 
Then I (hall lee the Ihining race, 
XVbich istfii? Glory of your Place, 
But left in vain I hope and run, 
Lord perfeft wbit thou haft begun I 
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14. A E)ialogue between i 

4 

Death and the Bdiever. 

AJRoffid Song, fctto apIcajBmTuiic; 

DeaftB. 

* ..-'"■ 

COmt 9ith me^m MnrtsI , 
<^iMy cmtte away : 
My ifame is Dreadful Dtath 

Through tUns narmf Portal^ , . *; • •' 
C9m$ without delay ; , . a.r.r 

Ikthererieftofth/BreMth^ ' . 

Pfifentifmy bart 

Shall fierce thee f 9 the Heart ^ 

j^tdavhirtfy Life /le have: . 
Jt is in vain t» fy^ 
Or any Briend to try: 

^r there's none that fian thee fav§^ ;; 

Believer.. ^ 
a. Welcom friendly Deatfi ; 
What onft thou do to me, ... 

t> That Ihavc canfe.to fiwr ? 
Though thon flsOt flop my bfcatfL 
^ YctlinKfelhanbe^* 

When thoa ftdt not be thece. - 
\ And diocvh the Gate beflroEg^ 
It leads unto thitt heqrht, - 
Where I flail defie (fay Date r 
Willingly I yield, ^ 

As annedfby that Shield, ^ 
That win (avemy noblerparC 

E5 «Mt 


•« --. 




r - 

Deadi. 

jbtd •ptn nm thy Sreafif 
Aad tske tiff n^a^al wMftd: * 

Tbefli si! t99 wesk itfnauL 

jbid turn wit^tky Earth: 

I willgivi tbet thefstal Hnn^^ 
Jt is in vain tp wijh ; 
Th9tt canft notfave thyfifi : - . . 

J^wf P$»ertb$ujbaltkmm^, .. 
. . Believer*^ 

4.R«idl]yIoofne» 

As being not die firft^ ' . 

Thoa iiakbut belpme fiome^ 
When thou haft done thy,\i^|jQ|^ 
AndtfaDaihakben0^j^()|^f. ^ 
]^ drawing out my hl<M^ *- ' 

Thou Ihalt but do me gocM : 
Andcafe?aeoftti5^mie(^2* -,- ! 

And though thou loollo giim^ 

ThoulhakbtSogmetohiajy .. 
That will give me full rdli» 

Deatfa.^^' - 
(f.ThyfieJhfllPmmt9Clm^ \: > 
jfndMUthyBtneitQQmiA ...,,A^r, ,: 
AnaU0V€ thee $n tbi Grmft;. ; ;r., i: . ;.[ : ; '. • .7 
Wke m Iwgerftay, . . -^ ..,t -:^n\ki^ - \u . . \ / 
Jftr comi am ay tkm tnu&g^^.t j - • ^ * ! r . ■ -i o, 
^ JtisinvainH crave t^ '".V .* , . r^^ 

'Shathed from head to fiff^^'-' ' ,; .' 

But witbaH^ndivg^tiitf *^ ' ' . . 
. M)^ Prffimr thoM Jbalt h § r- . . \ 


\ ■ 
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6. Thou (hale |irtlt^the:«»«tld!} 
Where God hU S^>wffl(&«^. 

And raiie k at theSpdnf*:! 
And therel Ihallbefoimdv, 

And Chrift his tomrwifiioaianr^^ 
And unto Qoqf: hinfi 
When here I ceafe to U?<f, ' 
A better LifiS hf^fl^^^: ' 

Whkh thou ihatt not d< 
And though ^ib/V Life tbcRiL. 
Viy Soul thou canft notrkai, 

Nor again wkh fesr&ann^^; ^ 

7. Whoi thou put^ff out die&qf£% 
Ifhall receivemyikjbtj:. 

My day wiB air K Noon;.: . 
Above the ipangled Skks^ . 
Where never AaO be.M^d[it.». 
Nor need of Sua or ISloQCU- 
The Grave alfo fbaHlisfiff 
MyDuftin quielfl^. 

TiU the conuhg cffka^hetSi 
That fle& flnU il£ie W^' Gpd^; 
ThatnqwisbutJtabd; ' 
And muft Ue as a thjag ablioru 
* Ditttit 
9, Tky vurry Dsiit Mregmt^ 
Timu fluUtU9 kilgtr m^ 

7ty $im$ s»d wwk is dwe,, 

jSndallthjfyvrt'mmf^fhjix. ' ;: 
And never JMN m rna g nt ^ 

"Ben take thy have ef HO^t^ 
AndrfthOeedsmidmedmy ^ 

And ef eveiy f leaf ant- Bhi(h 
Bid farewelu them 4i^ ^ . r ' 
tbr here thjCerpt^finijfnBi- .. - 


(98; 

Miever, 
9. Boaftnor, O conquered Foe t 

For thoacouId'ftbsveiioftis^%ttt^ 
But what opm^^fiom m^ fid : 
MyLord will dverdirqw 
. Thy power at the leii^h j 

And ^will thy prisoners win : 
Thou couldft not keep my headf 
When he lay in thy Bed; ,. 

But he xoTe, and now dothRdgn : 
He^ take away thyrftin^ . ; 
Andendlefs Life wjjl brings' - 

And with him fhall I remaiiL 

'•. How oft have I undieft me. 
And laid mv Garments by^ . 
And dyed till the next aay ? 

I do but CO tq reft me/- 

Andftkllrifefpeeday;: ,. 
My Lord ^Ul rtbtdelaV. ' :; 
When thou haft broke this fliell , 
My Soul with Chrift fliall dwell v * 

And with^aintsand Angels btighc 
This World is but the Womb,/ ; 
From which my Southmft cjome. 

Into the Etsemal Light ' ^^ 

I I .And what tfao Death bepainfill ? 
The pain is quickly paft j > . 

% Soul ihall fbon be freed t 
My Lord ihall make k ninfiil : 
The gain (Hall ever laft; . 

And Joy fliall Grief fucoee4- . 
And though the place leeni fti^^^j^ 
And Nature fear a change ; •. ^ 
^ Yet I with Chrift D^ be. 
Aiid when with hinr I dwell,. 
IfaiQw I (hall be well, 

AAd Us glorious Li^bt A^ <^ 




n 
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' ti. TliotrftsJcbutkillmyfiii,. 
And crown mypamftlllace, 
And end my Gnef and Epar r* 
^ Thou fhalt but let tnejh 
To lee theUefled fice 
,Of my Redeemer dear, 
k. And is it any lofi 
[ To follow witk my Cipl^ 
f Tin I attain the Crpwn?* 

It*s he that truly dyes; ^ 

. Tha^Merqy dothdcfpite, 
; And atlafl; God wijl dtfbwit 


11 
,f.. . 
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13. IfaiewthatftommyBIrtbr 
I was a mortal man ; 

My u'ailty iscoiixeiTr~ 
I knew my Fldh was Esrtfa ; - 
MyLife.waslbuta%«i: ; ; - : . 

And here isnot niy ReOr. ~ 
Iftkotttairftra^ liambre; '.':■- J 
AU this I knew heferi, - ' \ 
And yet thy threats dcfie- ' 
Have I -long fought iii .pain, ; 
.AadwbQlarnotoibftam,' . . 
JoyfotEteamity^B: 

14. OfcebfethingK/V^':;-'^ . -^r^'^--' 
How canfl! thou cpnquerGKHflf, 

And make his P^omife void ? 
Flift overcome nty King, ^ ^ 

And his Command. reiift, 
By whom dioo art employ^dt 
Pirft win the World abovj^, 
And conquer, eodlcis. Love ; 

Andmenne.IithVflavev ^ 
Kill an immortal Souf^^. \ ; 

And we wiB all condole, ^ . 1- y„ 

>^fev a.dar]!£>m||^vev !. j 


• - t i. ^ 
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He is my deareft Friend, 
And dom no bam inteoj^ 

III calling me away. 
And "oriiy &011M he fesur ilk. ^. 
Whom Love it fdf doth 1^ ?; 

And nufflhredi vrith dhe ne0«)?r' 
Why ftonid not Death falflfe/. 

My SPRING, my CaflD^ mgRBST? 


_% :.. . • • 


\ ■ - 

FArewd vain World : ArthttPhaft Tj i m^ii^ BH- 
I>3ft ^ a Ihadow, fiickfilckiiestiidieai. 
The linfeen Li/e and j;a4|liwr«,Iicbfi^^ 
To him that*s Sulfiswe,,l^,iiigifi;, Umi^u it» . 
Some Leaves ^ndB^t are 4|Eop^tc£iiIandkfted£i 
Heaven*sHeiry to generate; to h^ian&fibdai 
Them alio thoQ wilt flatter and lyuDteft, , v 
But flialt not keep fii^|x>Sirc«jf4^i|(^^ 




■1 


Perficitwr Curfus ; certn cerni^' nhmtt '^ - ^ - *'*^ 
f^tmfHgax €effat : Praftant atsmttca^liniit^t' ' 

Miusfw^eror mijh : Fulvert ptb^erilh 
Bxcipe Chtifte tuumi TiH 'nn^TSftatm'Wrimf'-' 

Sjt tm cmmiffum terfici CbrWf tmm. 


! 73i tmrtis w»$ es : Hta tn vita fermA* 
' GUria nofir0 7V# ifi Ghria^ Lununy Amwr. 
Nm hca^ n$tt cmtusy nm bincj^erMta videmur. 
ppdmns, Qmhividen;, Mudmtis iU vidii 


f ■ 

THE EnglifliVeffeswnteenon afiirMnUe 
over dK Grave where my Wift and hdr Mb- 
! ther are buried, in the upper end of Qhtif^t^ 
Chtrch Chancel ( broken and loft by the &u of 
the Church when burnt ) were lhe(c. 

Thu m^ thy Ffefii fjilmt Du^defcnuk 

Thy mirth and wvrUUy pUafurt this wiS end: 

Then hofpyhoh Swls : hut woe to thofey 

vhjo Heaijtnjirgvty and earthly fUajkres chefe^ 

Hear new tUs Freachsnjg, Grave : without delays j 

Believej Refent, and work while it ie dajk 
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« 

Printed for J. Dturton at the Black. R4vm 
m the Poultry. 1 689.. 




A 




'. * r «.' 


The ticks*^ 


. I 


I. Qjnucei • 

itWifdonu 

\CL- Jle JBxrtr 


Page 105 
Its 

«53 


' *,^ - 


r"? 


: r 






V 


V ^ 




t ♦, » 


•• - 


■ -1 ;.•" 


' ,■¥■ 


A 


(loO 


1 JA. ' ■ ' I. l....^^ I m . II .. i .t" I . .W ■ '■ I' l^JH. B 


A 



TQ- TER 


Poetical Fr^^cotssi 


fm0mmmili0limm^mmmmmmm^/mmk m i [ 
Sy ■ I ■ ■■ *y "t — - -- • - ' r 


,-- r- 


i 

r 


f> Odsper&ft £b»mdii«M^ j:ii^«^1)R)iM QiMt. 
But Sin Qoiif.IwgF W Wijjfi 5lW,4w^. . 


All in.^V paM Frm^ Qp(k€3<^'fte)il^ 


Sin could not change l^ajfty^ nor tbsit 
Diforder whkJ); Qq4j fi|[$abpYo.Mk9SieacIii| 

But the FiM I^ Qil^ 4<pm4l&iMac)^ 
And dioie by, Sia ^^IfllSi^didiiMfct thfrfaee^ 

This Breachto Kbn wafPbniflimenc k fU^ 
F(»fiDd bdSxce bad ocdes'd Nature fo^ 
^^^ That , 


(lOtf j 

That Poyfon would caufe Pain, and Woands caufi 
AndSmtx>SinaersMiieryand Woe. (finait^ 

Gndntfs is Love delighting.to do good^ 
Wfd$m refishres this fowl breach to repair, 
And make advantage of Mans Sin and Woei 
Jufiice and Merey largely tx) declare. 

Hurt is foon done ; the Wound was quickly made^ 
The Cute muft be performed by degrees : 
A Saviours Grace muft exercifed be, 
mfihm with Love to do the Work deaeefi. 

Mans SouUncorrnpdUe Subftance is 
Eilendal Life ; not made it felf to £e. 
Irs final State then like it (blf will be^ 
Durable Haf^yaefi or Mifery. 

But it is pWt in G>rniptib1e Fleffi 
And the Compounded Frame thaf s called Mafl^ 
Mail bediilofvVl; for Sin hflfh caded deach ^ 
And Flefli mnfttorn to Eartl^ wflBcnce it be 

But He who Mans SaTvatiMitmdertootr 
Is perfift Primitive Life^ Light and U^e $ 
And will give Compound Life again to Man, 
la joyftd Qory witb Himfilf above. 

But as in Natui:e God go^at difference made» 
Stones are not Men ; ft» have their proper place ;-. 
Men are not Sears, and Stars are not the Stm^ 
^ he will make great difierence in Grace. 

, Man is not helplelsleft to mecrdtfpair, , 

. L3e is again made poffible to all, . . ; / 

\ The former terms of Innocence now ceafej /^ 

.Mercies all Sinners to Repentance call. - . ii|y ' 

A Law pf iaving Grace is newly made, 
All that accept it and c^fent fhall live. 
Truft buta Saviour for that bleged Life, . * ' 

Andhe wfll freely ,Grace and Qory^ give*. 

1 ^ But 




Bat yet MamLife on Earth a Warfare !l^ 
Gods Grace and Sat»is JSlalice daily Fight $ 
And all chat will be Sar^d mufl^ overcome ; 
Sb*s vanqiufhed by Grace, Ehirknefs by Light. 

Each part their Captain have, Sc they their bond^i 
Not made by Force, 1;>ut DoQrine and Conieiit ) 
Each Man as Rational and Free Commands^ 
One draws to Siii, the other to Repent. 

Siivhath its Puniihment, the worft within, 
Wh^pr negleO: of Grace, God it fufpend^ 
But the corr&jon of the Flefli for Sin, 
Furthers Repentance, and the Soul amends. 

'Thusall on Earth have Ibme degrees of Grace^ 
Which Reafon tells us^ they ihould not abufey 
Which bringeth (bme fo m to Adarn^ cafe, 
They ftand or fall as they thefe Mercies tife^ 

But God will not his Grace at random give^ 
And leave the event to uncertainty. 
But hath his Cholen, ^^ho ihall fi^r^y live^ 
Li whom his (aving Grace fhall nev^ die. 

The two firft Brotfiers did this War begb/^ 
He kiird and conquerM who was firft by births 
He that feem^d Conquer^, Triumphed by deatbf 
The Viaor^S a curft Vagabond on Earth. 

This War continii'd is unto thb day, 
Between the Floly and the Sdpents fied, 
Thefe Brothers the progaoftidc Inftance were, ' 
Of all that ever after ihould fucceed. ^' 

But the word War is inttrard ; Grace and Sin, 
The cooCroverfie daily there debate 
That which the Final Viftory doth win,^ ' 

Determineth Manseverlafting (Hte. 

A Law of Grace thus made to all Mankind^ 
In AiAtn and ^^9 common roots of all, . 
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I. Qraces 
II Wifdom. 
III. Madnefs^ 

iV. 'Mart, 
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I, a^rac^^ 



Gtdsvfi^^ QpS(^s,^mJf, a^t very. <^^ : 
But Sui Qg^f.IiB^ oqi Wi?6 Sp^I^4^'it^ . 

Power cxaSiihseffty^ mAWIfimOrder^' • 

And both by q(y</j>^i;ci9f<)44^^ 
All m onjB pifca Fnim|.Q^qbry'fte)il^ 

Praife hm a]^ flfff^h^ ^i^ imftAfeMj^ 

Sin could not change- l^eejftj^ nor that 
Diforder whk^: Qpdj ftcS'abpYo.>]tfiuM:ieacb«| 
Bat theFiM I^ Qrf^ 4<pm4lfomac)^ 
And dhere by; ${a ^^18?it4i4«l4lui thfrfaeeaohw 

This Breach to Kbn waffftmiftihent k fU^ 
F(9}@Dd bdSxce bad ocder'd Nature fb^ 

Thar 


jkk Adv^ all, bis great Convincing Worlcs, 
The Spirits Sanftifying Grace w^ Chief. 

The Erring know the truths Fods are made wifit 
I'he Proud made humble, Wrathful ones madd 
^he Worlds fond Jovcrs nbVtr do it defbife^ {meoc. 
Kill fldhly iufts, and Heavenly Glory feek. 

Sin is a Wd thing, God now' is all. 
Love makes all Conunon, for it makes all One,. 
2^cal for good Works, . Patience in bearing Wrong, 
Were the true Marks by which Chrifts flock was 

Had not Chrift added this convincing Seal, 
Ton|gies> Miracles and Sanftifying Grace, 
The Wonder of R^mption is io great. 
That Faith to unbelief muft heeds giv^ plafce* 

Apoftles Mortal were : before they l3ie, 
For future Ages they Chrifts lacred Word, 
His Deeds, Laws^ Doftrinfe by the promis'dSpfclti 
To guide the Church, in&Uibly record. 

As Moftf gave the fewsth^ only Law, ( Tcadi* 
Which foUowbg Prietts and Prdphees: were to 
So tV Holy Ghoft by the Apoftles wrote, . . 
The Word which after Agfcs were to Preach. 

As Mefes Law was Sealed with Miracles, 
When fudithe fpllbwing Ages did not nefed^ 

Sb Chrifts Apoftl«* ^^^ V Wondeis Seal - 
ThofeRecOTds which the after Ages rieadj . 

The Spirit promised to The AooftksWai^ .: V 
To lead them to aU.needful ftving Truth, . 
And bring Chrifts words to thenr remcqibetawce, 
What they by hifCoiJlnimittidid, Chrift datb. 

Their Writii^^ t!he rfot/zGhofts owh Boc^, \j 
Though human Impeffcaioa do appear ; ^ ^ 

In Modesarid PhraleS, te*s ho)iift<HienceV f 
Sttt leaves the Tmch. and Uk ftiU fiirc aii<deat« ' 

Wonfa 


XVnrds but tHe Vehicle of matter Be, 
God's Spirit owns not the Tranflatots Wotxb * 
But if as figns, they with his Words agree. 
The Senfe and Matter of them is the Lords. 

This Spirit helps the Church, but not to bring ' 
Another Golpel; Law, or Word £rom Heav^, 
Nor mend or ckuige God*s Laws in word or fenfir* 
But to preach aiid obey the word once given. 

To bring nev La»s or hkffagts firom G^i \ 
A Prophet's Office is, andnot a Priefis^ 
'To forge Cudf^ or make Ltmifwall the Churchy 
The Auiiiors prove, falfe Prof hetSf or falfe Chrip. 

Chriftian Religion is one ftablifh*d thing. 
Which all the Church from firftto laft may know, 
Itis not human, changeable or new. 
Nor doth by Mens decrees increaleahd grow* 

If Canons no parf of Relij^on be, 
But l^ws for Kites and things indjfierent ; 
Why muft all Chriftians ne^s ih theft agree. 
Or not agreeing by Church-Wars be rent? 

The ^Church hath all one Heady one perfeft Law. 
All juftified be by Chrifts Blood and Merit ; 
All that are true, though weak, Chriftdodi recrivei 
For dll are fan&ified by one Spirit. 

The Holy Ghoft in all true Chriflitns dweOs^ 
He doth Ruminate, and make them New ; 
ThisisChriftsAjg^t, and his Bochr forms, 
His Wlmelsproving^that his Word is true. 

This Spiritdid tbeGofpel iirft tadi^, . 
And on it did Ood^IojAge fiiA ingrave. 
And then by it, z& his great Inftrument, 
That Image rrints on au^hat ho will ja^e. 

Though it be long of their refiiUng Will, . . ' 
Ittiat any of tl^ Gtace deprived be; 


N 


(ill) 



It appears, wbni God doch cfaooi^ 
tenable and willing lilind ; 


[n Children 

He gives ateaci 

Sood Dii^(itk>ns> and Qtpadty, 

By Grace their 'Natare is to good inclined* 

Srace choofeth Parent careful of their Soub^ 
Helps thenr to educate them in Gods fear ; 
To coffltaiend Vfttue, and dHfet^ceall Vice , 
Teach them- Gbd*^ Worded cxufethrdiem to hett. 

lods Seed in &ch is often early ibw'd^ 
Vnd as they erow it ftrkigs up by dej^aes ; 
^ Plan]ts;ancr Fruits^ hy Sun and Moifkirf .giowMy 
^hofe|>relent growth sttidniotionno'Man&es. 

the ibft iK^teaifl^^tlit fi^itet\«wl^, 
s in a learning MtfkA, and «fear of Sii^ ; 
V love and-lirogof good tfaiags and AKoi, 
Sainft^ins fys U^y, Conlcitnoe ftrivies 'widait 


hace ws^eth over' tbeni,: provides tifOtaMgs^ 

[eeps cir teikfpbtiotu, caufeili ^ 
9iB|[,^faid fl^l^tuod Dqadsjcaad .Hiba%y. 

(ad Chadrens Hdtm aitia<mbd ^^^ 
rhey^e'to^Vfttue; refafiiiioc(}iod's^L^ 
ren^iti|igraQ0itr&»ExitmpkS| Vadi^^ 
;atdi on dKif^HoM^' as Fir^Hdodr.oi^f Soe/w* 

f early Kelps, ^^attttttsanrRdeftt^ '-'^ ' *** 

!Lnd Sin the cttlliftlll£hl«and life Ix^M:,^ 
fFolly^Flefl^ andfbii|y^]BdUc8.^pk^ 
'et God htsdic^en i^ in;i»he concert 

lei either give-them betfefG(»tip3ft\y, 

h better H^pfr and TcacfaBi?whoHihe'i l)lefi; 

* bring rome ti^ejtnl BpotamtoiAaf Eye , 

Ad make cheir5iiares^,aild their Temptations Ie& 

Ot 


;0r tie*l ibme Auifj) Affliftion on thenilay^ 
Which may awake Ae hardened fleepy Heart j 
Or Confcienc^ ftail fom^ quidmiog motion^e^ 
iTelltj^iam chfirSkls, tfamil^figer^ and Deferc* 

P ! How the Cafe with Sinners rtow is ^liangy , • 
Things all appear now in another fhape ; 
Sin now is Madfififi ; mad he calls bSaxiiif, 
For loving iCteath, aM thmksnow l^ow to fa^^- 

Now Gad 15; holy, jttft, Jiis. Word ja tnie> . 
He is in eamtft, though SSnhers be in jeft ; 
The face of aU his Worb «i3t4Ways^ia[fi0«r^<bcdf 
Thofe thmgs feem worlt, whim Sotmedy ii&xi'^ 

^JiecomMon Texts aftd Truths he daHy liea^^ 
Do nowi)«^n to have fcMn^Life and Scrtfe ; 
He wonders how he pafttfeem by :heipre, 
As if they>d bej^^f no poiifejiljBiieiJ. 

hh, ' ^^ ■» • .M ' .. '*V' OusHearh:' 
Jh^j^tin*, andAame5,anagriev^^ andbreaki 
Which fomo^^^ 

Thatsyaniry> andmoxtalPoyl^HXV>»W; 

For trhich he hupgrisd ailus'Food ^ Taaiflirtt 

Now the mad Pro^gal comes to femfelf 
Kerbaps^^^ V 

Why, faithhe, didi leave aRAers aotf«> I' 
^ There none do. want ; i^re I mOt jhrvd aadrdi^ 

Othflit rhadnottaftedSatarfsBalar, - -- 


NejrldJ^ei' Gracerid t)SuB of' 


The Works .rf ^db^^^tt^,^^ 
I knowj^ dfi^^^ - :lS?;ift|^S£ • 

TI|iWortf»vfii «m.; ImufttttSordle; 
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rie go, and humbly, all my Sin conftfi, 
Anac4/l my (elf upcxi his Clemency. 

But bod is fdft and holy : bow can T, 
Defil'd with Sin and Guilt, ftand in his %ht ? 
Now ifhe (ick Soul afiire PbyHcian needs, 
There is one Saviour, who is Gods Delight. 

He is the ^f^, by whom Men come to God ; 
He is the H'tub^ to fave the Wcnrld from Errour ; 
Htisthe ZJfey to iave&omendlefi Death , 
Sel^urdenng Souls, Ci^cSt to UeUilh Tecxoox^ 

And now the GolpeFs better ondeiAood ; 
Redemption feemeth not a needlefi thin^ ; 
HisThoughs are precious,of Chrifls preooiQ Blood, 
His Kbliator, Profiler, Crieft and King. 

The Go^ now isTydm© df great Joy, 
Pardon of Sin, Adoption, Fcjwe with God, 
Freedom from T^n^i** Satan, Sin and Hell, 
Man*s fel&made, and God^ juft revenging Rod. 

He fees why Love in Man^ repair, muft be 
As mudi admirM, as Power in our Creation, 
Sionecs cannot immediately God fee, 
Bat by a Mediator have S;avati<m. ' 

Now all things dfe feem lofs and dong for Chxifl ; 
Wifdom is Folly where^Cbritt is-left out; 
Tokndw hkn is th* tiiie PhikTophy ; \ " - 
The r€ft doth teach M enbut to prate aiid dotibtL 

Some gliinps of GcA and Heav'n, bhir'd Narare 
Brit itsbut as a Cancfe to thb Suh *, lyicM^ 

OAers towards God and Heav^ JA^y grope and; 
Chriftians with joyful Jij5pe,bcliffl»itna^ 

But wai€hra taf lucfiy^^ ' ^ 

Who long and wilfoUy omtemnM hil-pracc I 
Yes, if t£y faaVe but hearts to him' td cpmis.; 
He exQ^csn^ae ^)Htfll ail their 'Sins de&ce. J; 
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The Proiligal now hopcfuDy refolr«, 
In Chrift fie tnift, and to my Father go, 
When there's but one way,, wholhould Hand anj 
The Vanity of all things dfe 1 know. jpfoiibt? 

If in his Houfel may the loweit be, .-' 

His wonchrbus Grace, I will with thanks proclaim f^ 

My Sin and Mifery I wiH con&is.' 

>^d in Repentance take deferved ffiame. 

And ;|^hen repenting Soals are thus refblvM , 
And With deiign do towards their Father come> 
They aVcfurpnz'dr with unexpeftritevc^ , 
Grace feafh^tor^ vies cbem^bids them welcom faoftlt. 

No\^ the returned Soul doth dwell with God, ^ 
AndGod in him, for there his Spirit dwells, 
God hatkhishigheft Love, Heaven his chief hop6^ 
Chrift is his Lite ; he trufieth to none elfe. 

d bow miicb Better is it with him now'; 
iJbw wife, howfafe, to what he was befitted 
What hc^sVct ftort qf, Faith bath in its view $ 
He'lxboQ& the way of Sin and Hell noitiote. 

Now farewetmortal Sin, ftoopbrtiirilb Flcflr, 
Now Pride and'Luft comedown, fubmit to FauB:b; 
Farewel enfiiarine Sports and Conqpany, 
Farewel Deceit, Tie hear what Scriptuie fiJfii. 

Now all is new, 'new' Judgments, Love and Life, 
New Ho pes, Delights, a new intended End ; . 
The means then muft be new, or better ns'd.; 
New friends, new thougjits, and all that to it tcnj* 

But yet, though oiut oiEryft he be come. 
Through the Read Sea, he*s in a Wildemefi ; 
Faith muft be try'd by many Enemies, 
Hard Journeys, Wants, delayed Hopes, Diftre& 

And Fleih fUD-ftrives, Satan ftill bufieis. 

The World will tempty Sm's not quite overcome; 

F3 Dark 


( ritf) 

Dark Fcatf anci Uiibelief do yet Bang '<m, 
. We are in hope, but are not yet at home. 

9ot yet we have the leadiog Fire and Cloudy 
The Law, the Angels Pfelcnce as we pals } 
JKj/'wfaiiiitheWiJdemefs; but there 
The Tempter by oar Saviour vanquifli'd wai 

The Law was weak, and nothing perftft made, 
Grace giveth light, and life, and love, and fttength^j 
And though it long, and oft aiTaulted be, 
it Conquaretfa, and'Triumphedi at I eUgth. > 

It is the wm*: of (Sod, who fcnoWs his own^ 
Alt* ihakes:rikem Chriftsbeloved intereft ; 
All that aw given him', he loves^and kegw , 
And brin jp! them to the pmmis'd land of teft^ 

<>race fuk^ is, to every Time and Stiite, 

To ChSidhood, Man&ood, and decrepld Agfe j 

An Anddote a^unft tontaslous'IMeafures^ 

Vet gri«^ wxathy £ar,amd fujrcring dtTthafiforag^. 

It uftth «vety State fop the true end ; 
It fands^ittPiolbenty ani, Wealtfe ; 

Still doing fg9oif and dah to Godward tend^. 

To him devoteth time, life,, wit, di|dh^(h» 

It u%h Fiiertdsaild'Enemid^ for God, 
Impwv^k'frindtliels^, e^lfify bears wrong ; 
Loves- others as our ft^ves, dotk right to z% 
Hdpesfor a bleded end, when Su^ings iong^ 

It tabes tkit too much jwrt with pained Fleft, 
U ruleth ReaiRm, Appetite and Senfe ^ 
Conquers Temptation, k^pech]ftward|eacey 
Keegsnearto God, who is odr (me Deftnoe. 

It all the way forefets the bleffed chd, 
M«iv&to Dtwy, Ciomfertin all Grief; 
It fetcheth more from God and Heav'n, tkafi EartlL 
n wery Cafe fiomChrift it finds Rdie£ 
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It fpendeth Health and Life in Prepotatio^ j 
For fbrefeen Death, and the Souls final change, 
Its not (iirprized without expeCbtion ; 
It trufteth Chrift, when things unfeen feem ftrang^/. 

All this Grace doth, in various degrees. 
In moft but weak, iinperfeft in the beft i 
Clogfd herewith Flefh, andcontradiftingSin, 
But ends inr Glory and Eternal Reft. 

Its whole work is to bring Mans Will to Gk)d|. 
As our Original^ our Guide and End, 
Thanfully take his Grace, obey his Word, ^ 
And wholly love him as our chieftft Friend* 

And more than fOf to love him Sot himfel^ 

Thefinal Qbjed oCcneated Love ; 

This only pem£k ones, perfeQly do. 

Who feeGgdsGIox; in the World s^ve. Amen* 
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1 1. Wifdom. 


TTE that by Faith fees not the World of Spirits, 
IjL Which Chrift with his blcft Family inherits ; 
The 5enfe of Providence can never know„ 
Nor Judge angbc of any thing b<:]ow. 

Thirgs (eem confuted and neglefted here, 
Becaufe in broken parcels they appear ; 
W ho knowi a Work in ^rras by one Piece P 
^Small parcels fliew not Workmen's Artifice^ 
The Beauty of a Pifture is not known, 
When on^fmall part, or Limb alone is (hewn; 
T hey that on feme ftw Letim only look, 
Can never know the meaning ojf Gods Book. 
Who knows a (lately Building by one Poft? 
Its but fkort (craps that one Age fees at moil. 

Heav'n feeth all, and therefore knows the fenfe 
Of the whole beauteous fwme of Providence. 
His Judgment of Gods Kingdom needs mu(l fail, 
Who knows no more of it than this dark Goal : 
If Heaven and Hell'were open tamens fight, 
Moft Men of pre(ent things would judge aright. 

Who would be grieved at profperous Sinners reign, 
Who did forefee their everlafting pin ? 
Who would grudge pride and rage,fblhoit a powV^ 
Who did forefee its nil, and difmal hour? 
Who'd grudff Gods Patience to the gvestxHk crime,. 
Which will fcape Vengeanc6 &r fa mort a time ? 
Who'd gtudge at any wrong or ibflcring here. 
Who law the Worla of happinefs Co neer? >' 

If that 9ng Sun a TJioufind Fc4d excel 

This Earth in bignds. where we Sinners dwell ; 

And 
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(And t<rliat*s one Sun to all the Heav*n befide ?) 
Is not Go4*s Kingdom glorious and wide? 
Who riMBi d«re fay, Gods work is not wdl done^ 
Becaufe an Ant-hill is not made a Son ? 
Or becaufe Sin and devillijh Rage do dweD, 
in this vile Prifcm which is next to Hell? - 
WhoM meaiure Go<l*s great Kingdom, ot his Lo7e| 
By us poor Prifbners who in Fetters move ? 

God placed Man in earthly Paradife, 
Heave's outwardCourt, the WJiy to higheft Mife. 
And Man himfelf doing what God forlnde. 
His Houfe a Bedlam and a Brsdemelmadc ; 
Afan turned it by his finfiil baie defe£Hon, / 
Into Gods Prifon UnA Hou(e of Correftion. 
'Hlods wondrous Mercies, which do never fail, 
Fetch many Sons to Heaven out of this Goal. 

If the refl finally ncgleft God*s Grace, 
And choofe no better than this linful place. 
The D^am of pleafure which will end in Ihamc, 
They had their choice,& whom eHe can they blame t 

WhoM cenfure God for one poor Bedlams fake, 
But fucb as of his Madnefs do partake? 
And though he raj^e, and &>ber Men difdaihs, 
Who loves his Caje, brlongeth fbr his Chairts ? 

Who envy wicked Men, their fiurdng.Powe^^. 
W ho dt) believe their fad approsching hour ? 
Who the Toads hurtful Vencwn envicth. 
Who'd have the Bafilisks pernicious Breattv ? 
Who longs to be a Serpent fbr the fHng ? . 
Its worfe tabe a Gfeat, but hurtful King. 
Chriftians by patience wiii-a better Crown, 
Than all tBe blood]^ Conquerors Renown. 
True Cb-iflian Kings,. wha rule in peace &ldve, . 
A \iisaitt Kingdom have with Chrin aipve., 
bur King may with more peace and fafirf Rute, 
ThnL^fB^7urkjT0rfariian;oxM^uL 


Va Kme to mi^ty K die Dtwil it. 
Nor hnS DoaunioM & Iwgc as tis. 
YtfwouUnowUeMinCicbaDevilli^ . . !- 
Tkitheinightbe«pow«rfiil«he t ■ ■> ■ 
IfsnywoUldbofiich, hfa<nrBWire, 
Makes bim a DeT^ SmA (M Hell r^e. 
Ma joeG caO'd WiCifaiii x, in4 Rules in chicC 
Withall that aamot fi« beyond this Lift : 
To them that fee not beyond Flefc and Blood , 
And «fte BO hccid: than ihefe Senfo Food ; 
That know not the true evertalKnc good, 
Nothing oh Earth is rightly uaderaood. 
The Heavenly Light mnft raea Sinneiseyw^ 
B^Jre they over will be tnily wifti 
One zeal pn%a «f the Life to ceme, 
Atnieb&&fwbi4>arMansSwbaire8<»ier . 
Wodd more ftlicita^ng Wifdom ^ve. 
Than IboBihfcnfualllftn will new heKieve. .. 

CalliiK AttWifdora whkh will «nd in ftaiae,. 
Whidiundodi him who hy It wins the Game :. 
A wit that can deceive hidifelf and others. 
Wit to deftroy his own Soiil,uj(J his Brothers : 
Wit that can prove that Sin's a harmJers thing, 
TkeSit'sro^^orno gr^achurt wili bruig,;. 
That Willi the S«^i)eMj:an give God the Lie, 
An'aray,.belleve&otUodi yOQ fliall »« die. 
Wit that can prove AatGod' fpealwbut in jeft^ 
That piefcnt Flefhly PJgifijreds Mans beft : ■ 
Wit that can prove Gods ^SHom is deceiv'4 
AndSacredSi ctV'^'^ 

WittoconfiiB ^iiS?^^^ 

Lofetime; ft ^ Hell apace. 

Defend the "D HEbmnatiOT,, 

Sligbrfeod.n '^?»''^V?^, 

Calljiorjhat^ m woold Afowil^ 

,Andwiffiatti vprtoiown. 


(ni> 

To go with HoROiii\ eAy andlporC to Helf^ 
And rhm with fhame and late repentance dwefl. 
Truth ififor Goocbe&, Wifdom's V& and Eai. ' 
To which true Learning, and juft Studies tend , 
Is, that this may be throughly underftood , ' 
T9 hi Gcodf da Good, znd get endieft Good. 
FalCb WitempWa in hurting other Men , 
Wriw its own ueath inblocM, with its own Pen y 
Jt feroeth many to their fetf-defence, * , 

Who fim woidd live in quiet bnocence. 

Kites, Poxes, Wolves, have wit to catch their prey, 
Yet harmlefi Sheep live quieter than they. 
Men keep their Flocks that they may multiply. 
So that but few by Wolves and Lions die ; 
" But hurtful ravahsteafb all Men pu^^ 
While all deflijJ|wHlm, there reniamsbut few. 

—Some flight God's WdrdjbecauTc weak Men abufe it 
What's Law or Reafon then, when all mifuie ic? 
Men will not dcfpife God, nor iin^ nor 6k, 
JBut they will dve a learned Reafon why. 
What is & fille, whidi Wit cannot deftnd , 
And that by Volumes confidently pcri'd ? 
Reafon can )ufliiic the greateft wrong , 
The bafeft lie can hire a learned Tongue. 
Wh^t Caufe fo vile, that cannot Wit fubom? 
Men will not without Rea&n be forfwom. 
Reafon can make Rogues ofthebeftof Men, 
And make a Church of Saints a Serpents Den ; 
Can make ufiirpingLucifo a Saint, 
And Holy Mutyr^ like to Devilspainr. 
Even Reverend Wit, can. by transfcrming Skill, * 
Make Hereticks, and Scjiifinaticks at will ; 
It can prove white is black, and Hack is white, 
That night is day i and fflrofTefl datknefs Light. . > 
Say what you wiUj-|le|dK)n can prove it true, 
What ii'tdi4C drtink^ KeafoR can^ - -^ 


How 


Vhwtttt is that bleft place, that Agt or Sea^^ 
WUch may liot own this CharaCler of Reaibn? 
And miift we therefore bruidflmefi pxkr, ' 
Becaufe well ufed Reaibn is (o rar^ . 
Bdt when the drunken firenzie fit is gone. 
And Devils their deceiving Work have done ;. 
When Death the dreaming Sinner doth awake* 
O what a dreadfbl Change doth God then maJce ^ 
Then wifci Men only are the pare and juH, 
Who Chrift, iwho God obey, and ia.him truiL 


IIL Madnefs. . 

LChri ! is not Man,tho lodgM inFiefh and Blood, 
A noble Vital, inrelle^hiar Spirit ? 
Thou mad^fl him inthinelhnage/wife and good>^. 
EaithyParadif^ Heav'ns Suburbs to inherit. 

How Gotnes a r eaibnable human Soul, 
TransfermM by fuch a .ntonftrous iigly change ; 
Into a Bruitifli, Raging, Wicked Fbol, n 
To God^ tumfelf and wifdiom, blind and ftrai^> 

Thou gav^ft him fight, who hath put Out is Eyes ? ' 
Thou gav^A him knowledge, who hath made him 
Ev^A Satan, ptomifing to imtk^ him wSe, (mad ? 
HiQU maaft I»m holy, Sin hadt made him bad.. 

• 

XXdno(Mavouis, blefled by thy Grace, 
Kcfbre fonieHoIy WifHbm in thine own ? 
The Souls which Sin and Sitfcn did de^ce^ 
WouMnpt from S^mt$suidDe?jJ^.wd}U fcoDwa 

fa 
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fo (bainge in Man, how thefe two twifte^&e. 
To be a Bruit,, and a Malignant Devii ? 
Folly and wickednefs too well agree, 
A fool to goodnefs, is wife to do evil 

Children do quickly learn to ferve the Reflfi, 
Their Pride, their Appetite, and their &tf-wiH;^ 
Eager &t every thing that thefe can wifh,, 
But little knowing wnat is good or HL . 

Th«r Senfe and Fancy dafb ftrongly Rage, 
That Teachers fpeak in vain, Flefh will not hear^ 
Bruitifline& gets advantage by their Age, 
Till Grace comes in,, anoopens heart and ear^ 

Depraved Nature, made bf cuflbm worfe, 
Makes Reafon now a fetterM flave to Senfe ; 
Increaied Sin becomes a'double Curfe, 
Ffgnts againft God, and is its own Defence, 

As Fie(h grows up, fo Senfe and Fancy grow. 
Luft and vain PJeafiire how doTyranize ; 
What crofleth thiefe tney hate, & would not know» 
And raging FlefK abhorreth to be wife. 

Yet wife in wickedne(s, they needs wiH feem. 
They can conflite their Teachers with a breath f 
All that reproves them they as error deem. 
And become Advocates m Sin and I>eatib. 

. • i 

And now the feme wboInfint-Chriftians were. 
And did rerioonce the Flefh, the Wpirld, & Devil ^ ^ 
Fldh, World, and Devils, ferious Servants are^ 
And Chrift bfafpheme as Patron of their Evi}. 

Now God zM Qmtfntneey feem their ^ateft foes^ 
C9d as above them doth contrd e then: lofl : 
He that pleads C$nfiiiHce^&ir an Enemy goes. 
And aO that*i5 done againft him goes for jufi. 

God*s ^'d to Sinners Bar, and there condemn^d^ 
As heading Rebels that & him obey : 

BcfiMNI 
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Befin^ tfaofe fiek, his I^ws ^ aS contemn^, 
Chrift miifl; be taa]gfartotU& and fiiy as they. 

And being once engaged i^ Satans T(rar, 

His daring Souldiers, theykre quickly made f 

Bttt little wit^and laboar i^ednil are, 

.To learn the Lybg, Hadhg, Hurting Trader 

Now valiant biMamyStunkeny de^rilliih wit. 
Conquers reffiknce, TriunipKs over all : 
Fights agunft alf diat help not, or (iibmit, 
Tobrk^ Chnfch, Kingdoms, Souls, to Satans tbral 

O what a bufie Trade mad worldlings drive ! 
They Calk, they ride, they run, contend and fight ; 
With craft they plot, with fraud and fi>rce diey 
For fleihly Ldt, and poyfbnous Delight.. ( ftrive. 

As the fleet Swallows glides to catch a FUe, _ 
And toyHbm Ants do gather Sticks and Straw : 
*At dearer rates Mien purchaie Vanity, 
For Satan, Luft, and Mhdnefi, make their Law. 

May they but a fiick Mortal Luff fijjfil. 
Get Mony, Houfes, Land, and large Revenews, 
Look big, and make all Itoop to their proud will ; 
TeaS^y dittik, and phy , and keep a great Retinue: 

"This is the dreaming happineG of Foots, . 
Life fpent for this, and Heav'n for this is loft : 
And this is all fiw whidh they -fell their Souls,, 
A fools Cap pordiasM at the deareft coSt, # 

Alt this is done in the known way to Death, 
They have not the leaft hope, but die they mufl: 
Th^.^te not fttfe to fistch another breath, 
They know their puxtper'd Fldh witl f«onbeduft« 

Their pomp S: wealthJor which th^y God Ibrfike, 
Yea, tho* their StrQtt$ with Silverjrfiey could pave ; 
AH the vex;^ions, ftrifc, and ftir dity make, 
They know k b^t ift pgflipg IQ lilf<i»ve. 


Were 
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Were tl^ but {bllowing anotiiers Coiprfe, 
Such goin^ cowards a Grave would be a ftatne-; 
But wnenits towards their own, it i& fir worfe, 
A Mbdnefi which dbtk want a proper name. 

Sheep know not when Death^s near, yet live ia^ 
Birds feed and (lag ia peace, together got, (peace : 
Man sdways knows his Life wiu ihordy auSc, 
Yet madly lives as i^ be knew k not; 

But when Disath comes they are fiirpriz'd.' with Ssatf 
As if till then they knew not thev muft die; 
Departing wealth and life, their hearts then tear, 
O how the Caie is coangM when death (eenis nigh!' 

How (ad doth Dives took ? how deep he groans f; 
Hxs ^mmon god, now will not heoc-his cries; 
Mony and Friends now aafwer not his moans, 
For ah his wealtb> he trembles, fiints and dies. 

The greateit Lprd and FHixoe muft'noiw fubmir^. 
Crowns, Tklos, Mony wiH not ea(e his pain -, , 
Forced repentance ieems to h»ve feme wit. 
Preachers may fpeak now wichcMit proud' dilcUim 

Jle calls for Mercy, he fbrgiveth all, 
Tnftead of Fire and^Sword, he fpeaksfx Peace,.' 
His wit revives as Fleih and Strength do £d], 
Not from a Holy changje, but fer bis cfafe. 

Nbw he talks howheM Ifve; when life's near gone^. 
He fcemeth wif^ and profniTeth to mend ; 
He thinks what Time is for,^hen time isdone^ 
Begins to thmk of Jiving at his eni 

Might I^ be favMnowfixr a frightned wift^. 
When ^Ut and terror caufe l|ts he^rtto biox,^ 
When worldlypleafuresaU wfake-his flclh,, . 
Wd jJ^we the end and portion of a Saint. 

N(yw take an Itivencory ef his ^tiiAf 
This CkM^ was oBoe tiiie Bodfof a Hlmt 


;^:ui. 
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IdhrM in Pleafore, Honoitr, Eafe and Healdr, . 
GoesKaked hence, as Naked Life began. 

TKat frishtfiil Earthly Face was wont to Chile^ 
And With proild Scorn on hated Perfons frown, 
It CotnAy (eem'd, which now is Black and yile^' 
That its the fame, can hardly now be known. 

Thofe doled Eyes, the Cafements were of Luff, 
There entcrM Worldly Vanity and Sin, 
Tto Mouth, thofe Lips that now muft Rot to Dnfty 
Have taken many a pleafantJVfotfe} in. 

That Throat, his Fellow-Creatutts did Devour, 
Ma^.Sumptuons Feafls his Body to maintain. 
With pleafant Liquors, many a merry Hour, 
He did exhilerare both Heart and Brain. 

Thofe Ears have heard, Jefts, Plays a;id Melody, 
Mens flattering Praife, and many'a merry Song, 
The welcom news of their Calamity, 
Whom Wrath and Malice did delight to Wrong. 

That Mouth hath uttered many a merry Jeft, 
Vain Worldly tvilk, Strife, News & feigned Story, ' 
Oaths, Lies and wanton Speeches, were itsFeaft, 
Threats, and proud Boafts, & Scpming were iti 
- . C Glory. 

That Nofe delighted was with pleafant fmell. 
That Black and 5allow Skin was fmooth and white;. 
On Eyes and Countenance did Grandure dwell, 
Thejuft did flic ; the Poor crowch'd at his fight. 

(Joints,. 
Thofe Limbs could move ; thofe Hands had njmble. 
The Corps whichmow lies DeadydSd-Ride andRun, 
All did'pcrfbrm wliat Luft and Pride appoints, 
Miny faccefiful Aftions he hath done. 

Many deep Plodding Thoughts that Brain hath 
How t6 grow Rich^ and Great, and have his WiH^ 
For Means and Seafons, he hath wifely watched, 
ABhisDefixesandPfeafuretofiilfil. AoA 


And now whaf s leftPTo keep him from Mens figfitr^ 
A Shrowd and ColEn's all that he muft have» 
And thele unknown, afford him no delight, 
But ferve their turn, who bring him to a Grave,; 7 

But where's his Mony,Honours,Lands& Treafures? 
Left to his Heirs, left they ihould wifer be, 
That the ftrong Snare of flefhly worldly pJeaftiires^ 
May tempt them all to Live and Die as he. 

But where i& Vives Soul ? Chrift fiitb, In Hell : 
But his Five Brethren will not this believe : 
Chrift will not lie : And who can better tcU:^ 
But Satan thus Succeflbrs doth deceive. 

What hath he taken hence of all bis Gains ? 
Gods Wrath: TheGuilt&Co;daenceof hisSinr 
But not. one drop to eafe Tormenting Pains , / 
WxB all his Uonouxs, L^sand Riches wk9^« 

A Preacher tells his Brethren what Chrift^faith ;. 
He*s chargM of Slandering to g^t aMani 
AGoal, andScem, isthefiiccefshehath: . 
Convince proud,, wilful, Sinners, Ho one can. 

And is not this a dblefiil BediamX^y. 
When all a Rich Mans pleafure with him Dies?^ 
His Brethren madly follow &e fame Chafe^ 
At the fime time, while he in Torment lies. 

He'is paying^for his long Contempt of Grade ; 
They build his Tomb, and celebrate bis Falhe ; 
He*d have them, wam'd^ not come to that place ; 
They praile his Doings, and^keep up his Name. 

Could one at pnce but fee them and their Brother ; 
Him m his Torment ; them in their Delight ; 
How unlike are their Thoughts to one another ? 
Pne GroanS' for that, for which the others figJiL , 

Faith fees all this : But Flefli andSenfe is blind :. . 
Theie Bruits bdieve no more than what they fee : 
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Oaeftom the Dead km could net change itheir 
But it by fenfc too late, will changed be. (mind i 

ft 

God gives Men Lift : They'l not confider.why : 
Time's Ihoft : Fools know not what they have to do,. 
Nor dibk why they were Bom,till they niuft'Die, 
Nor whither their departing Souls ihuflr go. 

They Liire,as if they thought that Heaven & Hdl 
Wferc th' only places of Confideration* 
And to be Drunk, or Mad, were to be well i 
Agd fool away this Lift of Pi:eparauoa» 


IVi Hyfoerifit^ 

(Votihi, 

BUT none are worie than Lcatned Reverend" 
Who vend their folly under WiOoms lum^ 
And ate Abaddons keened hurtful Tools, 
By Ufurp'd Garandure, and Religious Fame. 

Who Teach Uhtnrriis, or Live ncft as rfiey Tttu^ 
Fretend to watch for other Mens Salvation, 
And hate the Holy Life, for which they Preachy 
And as a Trade, Preach their own Condemnation 

Who againft Chrift do ifeht with Sacred. Arms ; 
His I&me, and Words, Qiurch-order,forgM Coov 

miffions, 
And Reverend Tides, are made potent Charms, 
To win the Ignorant to their Conditions. 

They ptaife Gods Word,but make ic Hrft their owfl; 
The wocd» are Gods, the Church muft make the ^ 

fenfei 
Its no Law, till dieir Sentence make it known, 
2!^ their meet Teacfaiog by Txsdxs Evidence. 

r 

- \ ^ 

Religioit 


Keligion they corruptty forg'd Traditionsi 
They thidc Gk)ds Laws too b]^,an<i yet make mott. 
All's not enough without their vain Additions, 
Religibn was an Infant-thitig-ibefbre. 

And un^r Chrift, the Qiurches only Heady 
Th'have found one King,or one Church-Parliament 
W4o(c Sovereign Rule the Chriffian World mutt 
^ And all that wiB be Saved, muft Confcnt.. (dread, 

This Sovereigns Kingdom isthe whole round Earth, 
The Lands where they can never have Accefi -, 
►From it their Canon-Law rcceiv'd its Birth, 
i To which they all obedience profefi, 

' But the fiilfe name of Council-General, ^ 
^Is now a Cheat to ferve the Roman^King, T call ? 
I Where are Ihoie Council? whencePwho mull theait 
Who them from all the Earth together bring? 

Could not our Hord without alttfai&ado^. 
^liiVeimdb lufSdfliibUjrii^offid Law* 
I Sut our Religion muft hnrd {b much new» 
[ WUdi th.'^andeot Chriltiamjiev^r beard^ or fiw!^ 

i C^mmiMm^s made 5d^/e^'Mf by this Cheat, 
|,Mcme caivbe &v'd tfiat are not Canoib-proof ; 
Obc^ them, or theyM fay you Separate, 
They Suild die Churchy b^pnnijig* at the Ho<£ 

Thus can the ¥lefli fiich Learned Men doc^ve, 
And make them ]ov« their Enemies a» Ftiefid^, 
And rule thnr Faith, anctmake-tfaem aH boliew, 
That ailis good^ which fexres their Worldly EiidK 

I How Wife and Holy (hould'fhat Perfim. be^ 
Wfao6 Daily bdine» ^ to i^areh Gods Law? . 
Who fhould in Heavenly Pka&re Live, bat he, s 
ThatHeav^n aai Ustt; ask a Map,ftiU&w? , ] 

Doth Pride and Envy, bitter Strife and Wrath, 
Churdfc Tyranny, or Hatted o£ the Good, 

Be* 
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Become^at Man, who (uch an Oflice fiatfi; 
To Preach Gods Love, Seard wkh Chriik F1effi4| 

CBloo^ 

What IS his Calling, btrt* Souls to Convert; 

And Build them up in Faith and Love wirh.Peac^ 

In what Art fljould he rather be expert, 

Than to breed Love, and HurtfiilnefsfupprefiJ • 

?' he fcvcvChrift, he'll gently feed his Sheep, 
herilh and Love the good, ftrengthen the wcalr^'^ 
The Flock from Wolves & hurtful Beafts he'll keq^ 
And not againft the Juft and Upright Tpeat. 

Selfkbntradi&ing is a Madmans mark,. 
Judge then what theib Malignant Preachers are, . 
Sel^damning, Selfconfiiting, in the daxit. 
Heart, Tongue and Hand, are in a conftant War. 
They are ChQrch-Shepherds,& yet hurt&I Wolvei^ 
They Preach for Love to Foes^ yet hate Chrifi^ 

. Friends; 
Preach Life to others, ckoofe Deatii to tliemftlves ; 
Heavenly words they fpeak , for Worldly Ends. 

They Pniy,tliae Gods great Name mayHalk)wedfi^ 
' Which tliey pn)6ne, oy Reading it tot Evil ; 
They Pray, as if Chnfls Kingdom they would^fiie^ 
But mean dieir own, thtt^sniled'by theDeril. 

They hate Gods Will, and Pray it may be done, 
Ev*n as it is in Heaven : Ahigh degree ! 
Yet if one plead Gods Will againflr their own ; 
Vnycfs hated mottf or ided worfe than he ? 

They Pray for Dafly Bread ; for Life and Healtii : 
But without Plenty are not fatisfi*d' : 
But feek Preferment, Fulnefs, Rule and Wealth p 
And grudge iFFIefiily Luft bebut denyU 

Th'ask pardon of tfa^ Sm they Love and Cherift* 
And that but as themfelves forgive another. 
Yet to fear God, Sin, Hell, as loath to perifhi 
They*l] not forgive to a diflenting Brother. 

They 


rhey pray God not to lead thefii to Temptatioft, 
)tet tempt thein(elves,& love moft tempting things; 
Strong baits of Flefh are their t:hief conlblation, 
Gree^ cf all that deadly jtefuie brings. 

They ask deliverance from all that^s ilU 
STet Sin the worfl:, diey love andwiO not leave. 
rhey ask, what^s full againft their Vicioos Will, 
That wbkh God ofiers, and they^lI not receive. 

They feeni eo own a God ^ They Preach his Law, 
iBut Man and Fiefii muft be before him ferv'd. ^> 
The Worjd's njorc lov'd,of Man th'are more in aw ; 
As if God but the Tongue and Knee deierv^d. 

^he Image is their God, and hath the Heart; 
God^smadean Image, 9nd hath but the name* 
Religion is with, them meer JR»rm and Arty 
JKept up for P^ce» by iQiftom, Fear and Shame. 

Chriftis th^irSaviooi^ called ; their Kjngand Lord, 
|To Preach bii Grace and Glory is their Trade, 
i But to be Siv*d from Luft and Sins, Abhor'd, 
And he an Underling to Flefli is made^ 

Irhey fiy they do bc(ieve the Holy Ghoft ; 
But his refining W0rk will not be bom, 
^ A Fleflily Woridly Life doth pleafc them moft. 
The Spirits Name-a^ Work C)me make a Scptst 

And yet fytMihefi, who hath more Zeal ? 
Meamng^preat Names, andlntereft of their own: 
They againft Sacriled^e to.God ajsgpeal, 
As it woidd Rob their FIdh,^n^k Dethrone. 

iBlncmetdhsirtGhriikFlock, widiholdthchrFood,: 
His FaHiifiil Mihiftento AUenate,. i 

Nor^ed proud; Ffeih wjth what belongs Co Godf 
Att'sHoly ttat to it IS Dedicate; . / * 

Religion ends with them as icbmin, 

They were Ba|^a'd^aad^sitade& Sacted Vows 

JBuC 


!l!ue tMs wts Vy t Ibtnge GodfidniLdbfl^, ' 
tis wkh great Grief iihtf.I muAtdlydo bo^, 

Jts known 911 Ipfent hath no PTiC to . choofej 
The ParentsVrai and Choice Ajjftaiid for his; 
TOl he be c^Ue bis owato nkf 
He in thd Foweraf ids Parcotsis. 

Ami God ob^geth Chriftians td devote . 
Themiy res and Theirsi in Covenadt/i(a Gbrik^ 
Tkislie aectpti^as tnahy Sctiptiusesiidto^ 
The Parent being Dedicated fitft. 

.]But now (bme other doth the Parentj.p^ut, 
Vows fbr the tlhUd, and its due Education ; 
And ( thcmh he^never ineahtit«n his heart) 
To fo it IWht all needfid tot&lvafion. 

Atheilb,attdinfidds.aiid^iuc^j ': 
their ChlldreA are all 6reely taken lih/ . 
If diev hare hnk fiich'Oddradicr^ay Aefl^ ■ 
BapmmisfiiidtorarethemaUfidmSi& ' 

Men forbid Partis Godfohers fo be; ' 
And Minifters their nrefence to require. 
Foreigt^ S^9jp (bind mrthofe :they A^vxrtf^e; 
Poor Men get fticb astiiey for Mmy :hff& r 

Parents'lhefediirckettajc^sjab jfiot'ask,: ' \: * 
Wffl you tftefe Vows aiidPi'omifes i^ribrni ^ 
l^ptifmalVowsdUsbiadeafi)^^ ' ! 

Tbnsrthey began iTlnisiAlsaChtifls LiVfSf^bttii, 

Thus ChrilHajy b5if6dlfe;CeremQny,in?d^* 
Heligiorfs matte ^ (J^fetadiiy now, - * ' 
ttot'doftdin^ivfhfat Subdni'd Jiteh Vtiwft ^ 

They boldly hrj^tattiiUfiA^ • . : 

Andijfrhertin'Piay and'Spt ftdtf.Ch^ 
ForCanting afew wordsy^trtmdc±ftood^ ^^- 
Mindlefs whacfii^i^ or tbm V9ftiGxLmmAU * 


A lifi3efs Image being thus receiv'd. 
More Fbrms and Ceremonies it adorn 
And Hypocrites by Shadows thus deceived 
The.uhknbwn Holy Life do Hate and Scdtn. 

toK-'if'^l'S^^^^ t>eathfcemiiear, 

Which doth ddrobe their fplendid cheating S^, 

^uttoeafeCoflfcjencewakeii'dnow byfw,- 
Forced Pcmtence Mans Ab&lufitm wins. 
And at the GrAve, ^bm Men as bad as he. 
Do h^r that God iirMercy took his Sotd ; 
.And Charity for this hope rfeaded be, 
FaHe hopes whxch fibouldbe l)rofceri,aie kept whole. 
Thus Smnersar^befeddtJll time is done. 
l^T ^J^J^ <pcnt in Hi - ' 
And endlcfsforrow when all 


lie I 
is gone, 


Tell them what Mercy they dldlong deny. 

Yet m thevjevetendMafteis rfche Gaij^. 
aerifh the AiWadv m^ , 

Bem^tteoj&lvesdifeafedbythefame, . . 
By mortal habit both of Head and Heart,. 

Tradition, Cofiemony, Pdmp smdRuIe, 
A hunMaeIn»ge without Dfivii^ . 

By Phayifees was ufed as the tool, . ^ 

Of felEdeceit, andof malignant flxife. 

Dead Sainta^they hononr^d, and the livingtHf j^ 
The Dead mokft themooC by their xepcoofi ; 
Their.Relicks, Qays^ and Monuments tney kt\df ' 
In th^ir Devotions of great behorf. ' /"^ 

Yet none werefieiccr&iemiesof Chrift, 
Nor did his.TiCUth and^Seivantsffiore oppofi ; < 
Kone with more Zeal&r Holy Blood dia thim', 
None did more mifchief to the CI^Dtch tbm dipfe* 

-VAohr^ in, SfaeQps!dothmg > ^^y their Fruits are 
Sf hwt & i l fi fljgg ^ tjfypwajcgjj^dy j w^ Goaown, 

■ As 
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As Xhoms and Brysin, prick Mea fo the &Ae, 
So thele by huttful Hands and cruel Laws. 

They^r humble Miniftets, but Rule as Lord», 
Servants of all, yet Vice-Kings under Chrift : 
On pain of Hell, all muft obey their words. 
If you win lerve God, yoii muft ferve them iirft. 

( doubC| 
Heavens Keyi arc theirs, their right we muft not 
To cnr(e and caft out diofe whom Chrift takes in^ 
Thdfe they by words, tfaemfelves indeed Ihut out, 
By mortal fleuly, and malignant Sin. 

Chrift*s Houfe a place of Merchandize is made, 
Children oft out, his Table Q>tead for Dogs ; 
To make finmd Chriftians odious is their l^de. 
To curfe Gods Saints, and caft their Pearls to Hm* 

The Holy Catholick Churchy is in their Creed, 
Which b) aS true Bilietjers itpm Earth j 
• CMP whom Chrift only is the King and Head, 
To him they jbyned are in the New Birth. 

But thefe Men mean one corrupt Sed ^lory^, - 
About the Fourth Part of the whole arc they 5 
Cut off, and feparate fiom the reft as hone, 
Their Pope and Councils that do not obey. 

Th^ Saints Commmidn they in words profefi 
Thcmfelves, and Dead Mens Images tney mean ; 
None pais fov Saints who do.not wear their drefi^ 
The b^ft, if not their SubjeCh iixe undean. 

Call them but Hereticks, and th<^ may kill, 
A Thoi:^d Saints, and by it Heaven may win; 
Suchis the Povi^er of a Papal Will,^ ' 
. To make a Y ertue of the greateft Kit. ' 

. dnCathoiick Communion^ thtyhy, 
Notinly all Met^^ Duty, bi|t Salvation ; 
For S4:^ifm reads Men from the Churcfi, fay they, 
And€e&omClvM,iitbsr^(3Xtba^ 

Yet 
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Yet tfaat^s tJbnsVttty which they Scbifm caO^ 
To own "Wo human itniverfal King ; 
No LtgiHative Pomer over aBy 
Jn Gbunciky Pope, or any humane thin^. 
None*$ capable to rule all, but the Lora, 
X^ive Church or State, Lawjudgmentor Defence ; 
Man^s Univerfal Sovereignty's abnor*d. 
By Nature, Reafon, and Experience. 
Among the Mad, tho(e Princes Monflers are, 
Who Subje&l)^ to thisChurch-Soverejgns daim 5 
And yet with Scorn, and juft difdab would hear, 
•An Univerfal Civil Sovereigns Name. 

When certainly it is a harder thing. 

To Rule all Earth, by the Churcbpower and Word 

Than for. die wifeft Parliament or King, 

7o Rule die whole World by the CivS Sword. 

Thus they impoflible Communioh make, 
And yet Damn all that do it not obfer ve ; ' 
None can teU whom ibr Sovereign w« muff take^' 
Nor which the Laws are^ &om which none midl 

(fwerve. 
Muft P9pe 6r Council y this great Sovereign be, 
Js't Monarchy, or Ariffocrie ? 
Or is it mixt, and muff they both agree^ ' 

OrisitdiedmiisMDemocracie? • 

{choole?\ 
XVhom mxifi; wetake<fbr Pope? Who muff him 
Which is the Pope, when there are two or three ? 
Muff they that ^ve the Power which they ufe. 
Superiors, Equals^ or Inferiors be ? 

when one at Rjotm^ .gme ^- AHngnon was. 
And eadi a Council had which took his pM ; ' ' 
Which for the true G)mmtAuon then muft pafi, 
Which was the Church &om which none muff de» 

(part? 
Muff all Htl Ahajpans. and j^eniam know, ' ^ 
XAnd in Cqimograpby fo sJolfid be;) ' 
I , G Whcth^ ^ 


"Whethelr thete^ fucha place s^Rome^ (St ho} 
Whether there hen Pope, and whicfi is he ? 

Is^it the whole dmrdt'oniBiitlith^ hei ran&truk^ 
M^hv then hftth hoc the wholea choofiiig Vote> 
Isail the Worid fave Rmt^ fiutthe-Boper Mlul^ 

And that his Crown^s filedive all^danofee ? 

» 

It's Bke, that aS tht Chufch mfenfy theyl fiv. 
Theft faeVno Pope ^ottvthcce 4th pads' diuilaini, 
Howlhalltliteeparts Chen know^hotsuib obey f 
"IVilfanyftrvctftat will ulbp dii5 Name ? 

(an,' 
Whenf Popes daonciphtnjr and^CbanaBffdainiitfaem 
Aildfbptt d«i!it€aiM&iis^liat.md 
When they eadvothewLa;W9dafiiitaiRlMed; 
Ho^iMtt^i^ lcnx>w)wboitP<f«(mr dRif wai^mic ? 

The i^fiyri^iay (SsMHeils have (^ S^ 
The firftthtte hiMidl^ Yesf^it^ Wftsnev S ; 
Tht Sb^fetdg;! ^we^, tfleChtiidi-dath^lJ&ifie, 
. Was^it thM tHMflte, Gf^ heW'eetildKlei^rtt &v»^ ? 

An DnivfOrlal C^iJneil never wasit 
*Twas but one Empire that did sn^e that lume ; 
Now that's diflblv'^^ how ftould it dome to ps£ $ 
That any Prince oivCktthfl^puld do dfelaiae? . 

Hidr ady'one the common Rule of ali, 
Oir ttfffiTitite, Pa|^^ anflaa:K]figs agrees 
Stteh a iem Conectl^ wi»n and \fhAt tocatt '? 
Or can 6nft thfcd pMUmveifid he ? 

The Church of Cooidli Pbwet h xM agreed^ 
There&re thi^doA no^itm^w (Jni&r^ , 
ThoTe ^t ftsxA &r ^^ SiHrereipfty iniked^ 
WIftsb tfere th0&<€MQci]9^ diflbr ftimefiiVyv 

Sbtoeatefdrff^^ ibme^br^^HUre^y-fimeaff, 
Samefiich as by the Pope ajmroved were ; 
fivers eadiedi^r Bereddb d»i t^. 
And whifiji we«is(tdbey canAQtappear. 

And 


)te*»6teftclr tJhity^^ 

'And yet is necd&ry to Salvation : 

And ro all t)^ that Chcift bimT^witto^ ti 

Wh^tfoO<mi^enoe^. bt^ genesalSldKiiu^^Mf'^ 

AnUmverfarCotincifnonelfedJlte, 1 

Till the World Have an Uttiveifil Kihg ; 
This theTViple<»own'd Popepreten&toB^ 
Thoiq;t| iij^ d^e ]»me», Iffr cbfle^^ 

T^c poor Fifth Jilonarchy Seekers, . they pity. 

No Monarch ever inatcht the Holy City, * 

By his Oxurch-keys thus^rales tl;^ iVlan of SiiL 
And if we knew wMch Pbwm to obey, 
, Which be the Canons, which to needftil are • 
ft IBfifWi X¥Jbo kdo W9 Attn? if ij/f, dien are ehey ^ 
M^Kenoeeflky.tbantSodsSmpiskes'^ir^ • < 

Chrift*^ the terms of Chthrch^communioaijwdei 
\ There wifcr Men, who make fb many more : 
? Will Ihtotly find* their Zei^ij/ivyttaii 

Among their sceateft SSas fet oa tfaeSrScoie. 

ff 2?ptifiriObnftniaJe, what was thereto r^qiurd > . 
^. Tbe Church ftfflknew,aiai^ . 

Tic w^wds^tten usTd, tfta niyafites deftr^d; 

ScriptareraodfaieTradftioftfcflyfiieW. . 

The Cbur^h by Bapttfm wail|?aifi?d^. 
thrift did command atl fiicb to love each other> 
Holy Commnflixxi was to none (fcnyM, 
, AItwet»txy^e^a^C3lr^li^i^aBraiheh 
Till by ibme BtereitQ or ^^ ofien^; 

He brougfe hfa Covenan^Sfe^ing pufr .^Caputt ; 
And havmg adSedF pnn^'diiiiqpeiiaeace, ' 

If^ Was ndt fe imcb <;i^ a^i^^i^ilciVi/ o«^ 
iNfone^vcre haq/titi into Peer's Name, 
Mucbl^ coGeoctalCeutxcil, or tbePope $ 
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Tiiey had one Goipot Chtift,th^ Creedtfae {am^ 
One Sjniit, Body, and one fiicote bap^ 

Bat theSet^eot tempdi^ Eve at iixft, 
By Prideand proims'd knowledg did Man kill, 
So fioflxthe purc.funpKcity of Chrift , 
By ptomisM Wiiaom , he befi)ols Man ftxU. 

To know this Subjeft better, read a Book, 
CaUUtheJlenuins qiFUlk Grevile, Lord Bro^k. 


V:^nMan! WhylsthySeingflDmoreknoyn? , 

Why feeking knowledg reaffi Aou not thy Mf ? f 

• ffow many Books in vain doft thou take down ^ f 

' Thy own Book ftaiideih on the ncareft Shelt j 

Should vital knowing Spirits cloath'd in FJefh, \ 

Miftake ib conrfe a Garment for the Man ? 
. Andiive as if they did not hope or wilh. 

For any other Lue than this mort Span. 

If doathing hide thee from thy Neighboors fight. 

Let it not hide tjiee sdfo fiom dime own ; 

Look on thy felC- thy Nature is a Light, 

Shall knowing Soulsbe to themfelves unknown ? 

No\>^ know thy felf befi>re thou art undreft, 

And tho thrwigh flefli Men cannot fee Ay heart j j 

Open thy Eyes, unveil thv.Face at leaft> ' 

TliatMenmay'feethbtthrfl: a. better part i 

H<A)^ vile a thing is Mil/ if ^ 
Can he look high who thinks liimfelt lo bale ? 
His bruitifh fleepy Thbughts and Life muftbe^ 
A dreaming, doati^, or deipauring Cafe. 

Wliere 
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Where* was that FIcfh one year before thy Birth ? 
^ What is it now but warmed Inoving Clay ? 
^ What will it be e^re long but common Earth H 
cT To this thy pomp and pkafure is the way. 

^ J Where did Gods Art that curious Body form ? 
, I ( /& in a Dunghil, even in Nature's fink ; 

D \ Thou^ sldn and cloathing now do.it adorn ; 
^ 'Twas bread between the Uung and Urine' s ftinfc; 

What was it made of, but the Mothers Food ? 
Curdled^and quickened by the Makers powV, 
And there it lay in darknefs, filthy and bloody 
Ifnmeet for fight till Birth's appointed hour^ * 

■ ^ / In pain and danger then it is brought forth, 
I A fpeechlels, heiplefs, and polluted thing ; 

Vc - Entrihg the World with ctym^ at its Birm, 

'<f ^ ForeteSing greater Griefs which time will hrln^ 

fr ^' ^ How long by patient Mothers care and hxe 
\ Doth feeble, ufelefs, troubling Age fubfift > 
^ Shou]dl4^ continue fiichi we could not psoVe, 
That lieinkiad is betterthan:a Beaflr. 

Long do tiiele unripe fiefhly Bodies keep 
The Soul from (hewing its Eilential Power ; ^ 
Senfe Rules, while Reafbn ly^h h^df afleep, ; 7 
VaiaC0y$ ^ foUy^ipend our Childiihi hours. 

By }^ and prepofleflion flefh ge^ ftxengtfa, 
RefiftJng Light, and all that's wife and holy $ 
Till .R^(bn be ks^ fervile Slave at length, » 
Andgreateft Wit become thegreateftFoUy. 

Then carnal Man lives like a crafty Beoft, . 
Only to pamper Flcft, ind pleadfe his Luft ; 
Tomake theWorms«fdHeIU^}yF^,. , 
When Souls mjoft pari, and leay^ Fleft to thepuft^ 

If Fte&beMan, how i^any Men tfreone^ 
From Birth to I>eatb> wlien as the Rivers flow I 

G 3 Daily 
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Daily sew Fleih fucceeds that wbidx is gooe^ 
And none , is what he wa$ a. year ago. 

Tkar Isoatteoiis Ihsi^ thst pampei^d Body ilood^ 
Bm latdk in^by Tdble fls tiiy Meat ; 
*Twas IV^tmiv Bief, Fork, Chjcken^-offuch Food ^ 
Wbtmow/thou art> is what thou thezirdidft^^t;.^ 

Part ef 'ft f ifli,4%Swiae,a Calfor Lamb,, 
{s mrn'd iniD a Lady, £iOrd> er King ; 
This Mctamovphofis of Beaft to Man, 
h fiirely done by ibnys ^ot unfeea thiiig. 

Yeaidltdf .Maftithif^.lben did Jaroty grow 
In FifiUs, andttfaifr was Com/CKr ftun^ iSfGrafs'^. 
WhichnowisJFleih, or&om the ^iprings did flow. 
To Ihtw what^le& «/// ^^, by jwhat it v»s. 

Vain ManI taicmHkkmx AodiRper thaiA'dyy s^ ^ 
fioltean^i^MBotpSy.atui'^flr - 

"W hat (Jai^iRge, JFilth ^ni^iag-atcidi^wkbin,^ 
Whac iiy^Be Body 4i^ t^ tbeiemsdft: kbt^v^K 

7|ti^^ktf|fitt:t%>nolf0mAkk^ ' 

Is (xie part ortihat&iiimdtils^a^^ 
Whofe other :pa«t a ^hile f£heo»c Qysm, 
h taroediatothat.pixn3drlLleJEh'^ Btood, 

If yet diwekfill B0*ttiidhdat thy fim 
Look'CM^'fioi'thAtfs ci»(fed «yA^he Pocb fr - '^ 

Or a white^fi^ieaft whisce ftidhingtCaac^ : 

And^^J^ools wh^mibfl]^ pleaiuce aiC]«H 

If HealthjWeaWi^mp er Pbwer ddJufletlifma^. 
Go tb.^ greats i^T^ Mans Bed, 
Ask him^wbiti^g^y he ia theft do& find ? 
Ye3> £P y^ ^^^l>^^ ^^ HI^^ f he 0«ad« 

Here nikdhirtilltea to what it wasWFdrey 
What hi^it ftpw :df all itVPoMrer^d Seoie? 
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How Idng the fight and^fcent can you abide, 
Of your dead, grcateft, wifeft, dearcftFriwid? 
0nlefs feme Att the frightful Vifage hide, 
A^ fiomthe finsll your tnid«r S&nk defend. 

We can devife no better a difpofe 
Of ^dircft'Friends, than a deep darkfom Grave; 
Where to lie rotting wc may them wpofe, 
Theliving^fitmi their ilght and fcent to fave* 

The Worms 'virithout 'repulfe there feafted be, 
Theyftedion Hbhrt and ^ace without c^nce ; 
What^mpcr'd Bpdiiesare, there you may fee, 
If you jdfg Up^thatCbrpsa&w months hende. 

fidtthough whats out of fight, grows out of mind, 
Fiftures and guilded Tombs are alio fcty 
The fenfiefs hearts of Men further to blind ; 
That xvhat Bkfih is they may the moxt f9r§tt. 

Vetthe;neKC opened Crave eafts u6in fiffbt 
Tfaflf SkiiO, whde holes of Eyes and mouth you lee^. 
where ^cntsr'd formerly the dear delight ; 
Thkk&gn, thusihofdy it will be with me. 

The barrnkS pretty Bird with pleafure fings, 
Not (o deformM in Life or Death as we ; 
The cruel Bowels of great Lords and Kings, 
To her in honourable Tomb may be. 

Save that to be devoured by bad Men, 
Turns guUtidK things into a guilty Wight ; 
And makes them fimul, and more fetlde, than 
If they Imd totted in the open light. 

The labouring Anclefi bufdenfom Fkft hath, 
Thou(9ndsin peace in.CHie. ftorMbegp om dwell ; 
In peace 1>y'Crowds they travel the iame path, 
And being 4ead, uakftime bye tfaek toefl. 

TKe worlShg Bees^i^^ee together live, 

f etebiJu;ibciribojri^ 6om snanyFIcweff ; 

G ^ Dwelling^ 


Dvellifig in quiet order in one Hive , 

But Man deftroys them and their ftore devours; 

•Go4 who by Nature gives them %ing WingSy . 
And their rare mellifyin^ power ^ve ; 
Doth give them a]fi> their defend ve Stings, 
Their Houf;^ and Young,, and Property to iavd» 

Men kill them, and eat up J^hek gathered Food; 
But make the like no ICing, no Artift can ; 
Their PTorkyjei their dead Corps,are fwect and good, 
But fvveeteft things corrupt and ftink in Man. 

How fwifcJy do th* unwearied Swallows flee. 
And mount, and fport, .even to an unfeen height f 
Their aOrive fiery part is quick and free. 
Not cIog*d as Men are by a flefhly Weights 

Tlie mounted Lark hovering with nimble Wings^ 
Dwells above Earth till Strength and Spirits fail ; 
And peering towards the Sun, ftefweetly fings. 
But falls down mute when earthly parts prey^, 

5ome fay, all motion tends toceafing rdl,^ 
Of Earths forc't lifdefs mpdon this is true j. 

To Sprits perfeB JBiou istte beft, , " , 
Uncel&nt Lovt and Pkaftere is their due^ 

Experlenceiadly tells Man, that his Soul -j 

I:? clog'd by Fjefe, perverted by its bent, . > ' 

So that datt Heathens did its cafe condole,, 
/^ for old Sins into this Body fcnt . . 

Did not Gods Holy Spirit quicken ours, 
And caufe us unfeen things by Faith to fee ? 
. -R^new and raife our dead corrupted powers,, . 
None cpuldfrom Flefh, LuJ,, Sin,, Hett, faved te. 

FreftiijS.:l&iit;Sei, its. m«de fej^.Ifoly.afe> . : :-. 
In it Soulshere muft.feefc and fcrve the Lord; 
But its the tempting ObjeA of abufej 
' While wc its Life and Luft too muA regard. 

The 
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The Body is a Servant we mnft love, 
But SoukhaveSenieyandSenfetoHefhisty^d; '- 
Add fb drawn, dowpfirom God and things abore^ r 
The Soul that h^th not Faith is hrutify'l 

The loteteft of Flcfli perverts the m% . 
It ccmquers Rea£bn» and corrupts the^Mind , . 
No other Eneta|r dothfb mdch i]i» . -..] 

To felfrMJhfymgy per ifliing Mankind. 

ANd now oh Man„ is Heft all that tfcoU iaiit ? 1 
. Worthy of all thy (lir^ and coft, and Care, ' ^ 
Live Tkit as if thou hadft ho better part, 
Mens Souls like God, and Km to Angels are« 

Even Bruits have Souls pofleft of Life and Senie, ^ 
Made to (erve Man/who's made his God topraiR? ' 
Whether DifiinB or One^ \frhen taken benoe, : . ' ' 
Subjed to uSy whom God wfll higher raife. ^ T 

What's Flefli, but Water mixt with Venflefi Earth? ; 
Viler than dirt, when Souls awhile are gone, 
It's unfeen Spirit which cau6th Life and Birth, 
This moveth all that's mov'd, doth >all thatf s doiie, < 

Mans Sod is made.the Image of his God, . \ 

Suhfiimiial Viftui<£'Life^ Light ^ ^lAUve. " 

And though ii^ Hefb it now have its abodfe,^ n • - .j 
Its tendency i^lDthie world ab(^e« , T 

It canfe from God, and unto God returns, 
Though in this Flefh itsLflfe of Tryal be ; 
It daily waftf the Oyl^ i^Fire that burns^. r r ^, ,. 
Conjroeiiig^lwlf^and thenisjCet^ '^' 

As Flames liionntiipwardy Sofl|^:tpw^rds^|{eav'n . 
And ateMM-eftlefi till they b^M tome ; C^on4»/^; 
If pm depfd&ihem not, low'rd God they t^od^ 
Blefled and JQvful, when to him th6y come, . \ 

As thinjBs Inaniiiiatey ave rul'd by fi)rce, 
BySettf^aadbObieai^.fiaik»4c(»r ,,j 

■C 


(144 > 

Botb t&de aiv canycd Aa iaNatt 
Mans WJU maa imdctaHnWil Jb. 

♦ - • 

Brdft'«feV«t.ttM'by.a.Worill^^ . 
Nor moved *byiIitfKJpe$ of^llghtt6*Come^ 
Nor of Gods Thftattim jntikaittxiA tmt««pc^ 
Nor afttr^SMthsRarm^iotber J3ank 

Man's made in hisrdegtte to kn6tr Ae Ijord, 
To know his Duty, anai:or{aedreK2e& Will ;: 
Toliai7iandIaVf,«iiftai^d:6b^]iisWord,T .. 
In hope offBaV^fh '"bk ccmtSifstt^td fam. , • 

God is Mans fypacmtXiog, ^ Gmdf ^^likM^ 
His Soul4|id)Uke Ihauld &Yf^ noocher ;fa^ I 
Froni Sin^and t>evi^ God wilUii&dS&nd r 

Yon feeiwt'iiitbcdleriSetik dMartii^;^ . . 
Bat HeaventandtUUliftminfibk 10 wit&; - 

Gadtbath Kv^alVt enough tQ makje;nskno\««, 
That all £ba|rhe performed whichrhe takk . 

We no'tneiv need to batbk Wofd §iM»j3Ari)S^ 
OrSpdffirffiirrtyS^riiatdoiuh^ , 

Or any fina|.HMrC, ^Cbxm Flock srfTaL , ^ 
Than Eartj^to |b<$ar,. or-^tin tO: 0^ne tciould e^a^ 

b not a S^vRMfCftduB, )iId]fCI^ oiw 

In certain hope oiVmiMiii] 



IF yet blindWat^, 'ftttu thiiftd^tJon ^ttt'a Bedf, 
And 1^ n<r iigfettriidpes a ttd'Sii fe ft ^ f&ttimii: 
BeloM^ tM^'e, qftid^Ue^OHG^Witeafk^ r. :' V 

Serpeifts>ixdT&;aiiSW^ 

Yea Lions,* Tii^rs, 'anrfTndi'««[«S' #*rfcy^ ' 

CompairM withmiMyCbitMl4MrfM)d>KtBf^, . 

Who do M'^^ttifi^t^fiMwQ^Jtt^ . , 
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What iifeiilfW»ii»4w4 Jlo<Kl, RMte^md Delttte? 


Sweejt Love,uid quiet Peace, affined more reft, 
TliaAPow*r^a'W.ealth,with'buji^ & Hate. 

Wb^it^rmti'iBf'h$gt^!kmuM^ to prepare 
For pyiqcrPA^S a Coffin and a Grave. 
QuieLCpiitenc, and Kindneifs fitter. ai?e, 
Thy Neighbours WdOBure, and thine ovm to £iV4 

But %(qfl9«iftsp tIir]MMNB»#^ briie wosft, 
Toothers, and hiiiifidf. tbecnidft Foe^ 
And tumteg'vSetpcnr, doth becDme-accurii^ 
A'Scoi^ge tx> ocbeiSy hisowaendlefi Wot. 

As Holinds fits Soitk fer cndkfs Slifi, 
And^iene halA its4Mtgtniiing and fi»etaft $ 
"So Sin tjM.Pjagpi^xrf^ Un-m^d:VmM'i$^^ 
AAd rtmm A^mfBf^XQ Dewimh^ laft. * 

If all10Kn madeAbnfelves, andjire their owq, 
And have no Ruler but Scif^wifl and Senfe ; 
If Man be nothing dte^biitFldh an4 Bone, 
Can live here flill,. and iay, fiemttg^ kttue ; 

If Man can cbn<]uerGd4} and hitaDethrone. 
Kill Chrift^giiii, andihut up Panrfffe ; 
Then Saints are Fools, rand -worldly Men abn^' 
CbooOng ^SJ^diw mSiDMfpMirj are -wife. 

But fure if 'Manbe (mly^Mottd Flelh, 
A Squib, a Bubble, a vile Earthly Clod, 
He never will hav«?^i»?Sr,:^hat t*er he^ wiA^ 
To lave himfidf, Hby on^comiiig God. ' 

Bat HeaWn is imite^ gbove^BI^ligt^LSAt Towers ^ < 
OurTPeace aridsafct^'^ far above their reach. 
Chrifls KingOMnkhot of thb World, norotirr^ 
It*s unfeen Bleflednefs whidi he did preach. *; 

Th^re holy "Spitte ft^ fepm Sin and jear, ' 

From owj TyftnU/D6vJils, Dwth aft4 HeDV ' 

The 


The fwreet CefcftW Melody ftaiW, 
InperfeftLi^eandLovetc^^cirdw^; - 

There's no dark Erroir^ no perplexing doutt^ 
No Sdfifli'Envy , Strife or TDilcontent:; 
All hurtfiil trbt^ting thingS'tfte there ftocoor^: 
No VVrathfiil Sting, no Maliceii jk> WTeat. 

jr«mberleG NumBe« there, are all But One^ . 
•Of the fame Body, each a Member is, • 

Ead^ath hi]»du^degstemd[i3l^ce»JbtKtt^ \ 
A Selfilh fepaitUrf;partt)fB116» •.;,... 

An have one God, one Hfead, dne ViSl Sfnttt; 
All Love God with one Love ; and all Rejoice • 
With one Joy : AU one Kingdom do Inherit, * 
Allfwfetly Go^ Gods Praile, 4s.with one Vjoice^. 

True Vnlty with Diffitencd vWl Accord*, - ' / ^ 
AndmafasupBeaiity and'Ctenfert; though 'thet>6 
Sflfy mnA^s^ Man^» and fiich parting w<xd5^ 
Have not the £ame dividing ienfe as here^ 

Thus hath one Soul more than me Faculty ^ 
One Sun ; each fort of Life, Three formal PoWMrs^ 
Some Image .irf the Divine Trinity ; 
But none oa Eartti f9 exceUent as ours. 

Andlis in Bf/iv^, fo in more relpeds, ' - 
^lity doth' with Numbor well agred,- 
Many Concattfes have the fame ra^e£h|^ - 
Yea aB Go<ls Creatures One and Many, he. 

So diy«?rs Fruits are but.pftrts of one Treef 
And ev«ry Tree is Rooted in dne Ground t . . r 
All ^omids of this One Earth but parcels be. . , 
This Earth a fmaU part of the World if fouiid;; 

SqpiMls ate unfetn, and lb their UhioaiSy - . 
Man^ united Individuals, . . 

Their diftin^ perfbns maiee i^ttit thjok amiiSj, 
TMt they are incoherent toegral*; 
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Ged only hath a pofeft Unity, 
Of the fame WarUVfome Bleft, fome Curfed he^ 
Some Union ftands with great Dhrcrfityy^ 
Apples and Crabs m;^ gcow on the fime Tcee^ 

Bled Union is of Gbod-thbgs near of Kin, 
To things DifbordaafUnion canleth pain y 
An aking Tooth is better out than in, 
To lofe • Rotting Membei: is a.Gaim 

The neateft Fuel is C6nfum^d by Fire. 
Gods Wrath is nesui the Wicked^to deftroyi 
To Holy Souls, who Gods LoVe moft ddSre^ 
He is theif fiin and everkftin^ Joy. 

Ten Thoufand Stars and Candle^ give one Lights. 
Concordant Sounds make one fweet Melody. 
Two Ears, one hearing Caufe; two Eyes,one Sight; 
But Light and Darknds haVe no Unity. . 

Here Wicked Men are every where in Wari : 
Men agamft Men, as Tigers ifeircely Rave': 
Our ]\£nds,and Wills,and Paffions,have their Tars; 
Our Soub and Bodies Mortal Difcords h^ve. ^ 

Thooeh Life be £hort,and Deaths is at the Door, 
Tmpauent Foes thinkpofHng Time too flow. 
They grudge to let us liye a few I>«iys.more, 
Revenge and Malice long to give the Bl6w« 

But Heaven hath no (iich work : there's no fucfc 
Nothing is there, the BIdled to Annoy, ( Men 
With Chrift and Apgels Holv SouJ ftall then, . - 
Fxaife God in perftft Life, Light, Love aiid Joy !: 
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MV *ml go b6% ferft, 
SeOSkt tkkSbfiilSttdi, 
What hath it beano dice * 

Vat Ptin aad%mMr, 
And thinkft Aoa it ^^ far 
Better to Mioanow? 

Lavrmcfiffi Deuidinn WooiV^ 
Nor yet: a i^StMi Toidb, 
Though on it Writtsa be ' 

BlMad MemSibory,, . 
Look uphj 'Psaxk^ani^ 

Why aistJthxniiSir^Dehy? 
Thou cam'ftnot iiere toflay z 
What t^k'ft thou for thy pait, • 

But Heav^nly.pleafiire ? 
"Where, then fiiould be tiur Hearf^ 

But,where's thy Treaiure ? 

Thy <God) dw .HeadVabov^ 
Theiif ]$ me World of Lov^e ; 
Man Apn^ there purchas*d^^e^ 

By Chdfts own JWerit, , 
IPor thdfe he doth prepare 

Thee by hi$.%nrit. 

Look iip^^^^A^^ ^^^^>f ^ ^. 
How Vaft thofe Re|[ionl5 be, 

Wh^re Bleffed Smnt^d*dl, 
How Pure and Lightful ? 

But Earth is neaitWrW«ll> > 
How Dark and Frightful ? 

Here Li& doth fttive with Death, 
To lei^cben Mortab Bcea|h ^ 


J 
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TiQ one ftott Race be4tio>< 

Which woddbe etidfid^ 
Wheak is but begun. 

If not defended. 

Heietifi isbuta SparfcV / . - 

Scarce fhining in, the Dark ;, -j 

life is die Eument there^J • 

Which Souls rtfde in: ' , ' 

Much like as Air is here, / ,, - 

Which we abide in:' ^ ^ 

Hither thou cam'ft from Aence ,; ' * 

The Divmc Influence 

In Flefii my Sotddid pfaGe, " 

Among the Living : 
To be of Humane ^jsfii, 

Wa» his free giving. 

There IflwU know God more^;- • 

There is the Blefled Chore :. 
No Wickedhefi comes there^ 

All there is Holy : 
.There is no Grief or Fear,. 

No Sin or FoHy. : , 

ferufalefn ^honrey ' ' . • ^ 

Glorious in Light and Lore^ 
Is Mother of i;b an, 

Who ftall cnfoy them, - : 

The Wicked Hell-wardfifl^ 

Sin wili deftroy theni 

O Bkffed Company, ' , '*' . 

Where all in twm<H|yv.;. * *' f 

/tf A^vfib's Praifes Sing, : O t 

StUl without ceafii^ ; 
And all Obey their Bn^ 

With perfeftpleaiing. * 

God there is the Saints ReH^ 


He dodi them Feed and Blefi, . : ' 

WiA Love ind Favour/' 
Of whlc|ithey ftillpoflefss 

The pteafant Savour.. ' * 

God b Eflential Love, 

Aikhall'the Saints above, 

Are like unto him made, . 

Each in his Meafure : 
Love is their Life and Trad&^ ' 

Their conftant Pleafiire. 

Love Flame's in every Breafl^ 
The Gxeateft and the Leaft ; 
Strangers to this fweet Lii^ 

There are notany. 
Love leaves no jplaceferSdofe 3 ^' 

Maksg One oz Many, 

Each is to other dear^ 
No Malice enters there ;- 
No Siding Diffirence ; 

No Hurt, no Evil ; 
Becauie no ignorance. 

No Sin, no Devil. 

Whatjoymuft there needs te^ ^ * - 

Where all Gods Gloqrfo^r ; , 

Feeling Gods Vital Love, . . ^ 

WJ^chftiUisBumiiur^: 

And Flaming God-wardmove, 

' Full Love returning. 

5£LFmakesContentiQnhere, ^ 

Love makes aH Common there^ 
There's no Prcmriety, -. ' ; 

Mine is my Brethers. . • '- 

Perfea Commimity • " 

Makes One's Anethers. 

Go out then lingring Soud. / • 

Fi^ this Vile xrpents tffle^i Uiy»^. j^ "^ixftJL.^ 


Where Bred asm aSink». - ^' ^ 

They Hi(s and Stinff us. . 

Wfll not Chrift, doft «iou think, . 

To better bring us ? . < 

Think not that Heav'h wants ftore, , 
Think not that Jlell hath mor^, ^ 

If all on Earth were Joft : • 

JEarth's fcarcrfone Titde^ 
To the vaft Heavens : at moCt, 
Exceeding little. 

All thoTe Bleft Myriads be, 
Loversof Chrift and Thee J 
Angels thy prefcncc waft, 

Chrift will receive, thee : 
Then let not Bruitift . Flefh,. 

Fright and Deceive thee. 

Gladly my Soul go &rth ; 
h Heaven of no more worth,: 
Than this Curft Defert is. 

This World of Trouble. ? ^ , . ; 

Prefer Eternal Blifi, 

Before this Bubble. 

Wilh not ftill for Delay: ' 

Why wouldft thou longer flay 
From Chrift, from Hdmj fb fir> 

In Self-Denyal : * ^ \ 

And live in longer WaTj 
^ A Life of Tryal ? 

Souls Live when Elcflif lies Dead : 
Thy Sin is Pardoned , ^ . 

When Chrift doth Death' diferm^ 

Why art thou fear^l ? , / . 
And Souls that fear no harm, - • ». 

Should pais forth Chearflil." » 

Cheriih not caufelefs Doubt, 
!fhat God will ihucth^^t:- . . 

JVBafcr 


* 4. 


What if iie thee aflJtt'd 
I From Hca v^ii by Lettet ? 
His Son, his Spirit, and Wordy 
Have done it better. 

Hath Mdrcy made Life fureet : 
And is it kind and tneety 
Thus to draw ba^ from God,^ 

Who doth Proteft thee? 
Look then for his {brp Rod,: 

Next to CogreA thee. 

What if Fbes fhduld make hafte? • ♦ 

Thou wilt the fboner taflte 
What all Bleft Souls enjoy, 

With Chrift forever; 
Where thofe that thee Annoy, , 

Shall hurt thee never. 

Pear not the World of L jghtj 
Thou^ out«4>f Mortars %bt : : 
Al if icdbajbcfiil were, 

For wan( of feeing : 
Grofi Bodies Vikft are, 

Ahd the leafl Being; 

Vam finfol World ferewrf* - ^ 

- I go where Angels -dwell ^ 
Where Life, Light, Lov^ and Jo}r> . 

Are the Saints- Glory: •* .* . 

Gods Fraifes there employ \ 

The Cbaflftbry. 

Oirift whoknowsrall^Sie^,. . . 

WiU all in iafety keep. 

He will not lofe his Bloody ' 

Norlntercefllion: ♦ 

Not' we die Purchased Good . j^ "^"^ 

Of his dear PafIion.« -^ ; „ - 

I'know my God is Jufl, ^ , 

To him I whoUy Tx^ft« , 


. Ail that 1 have, aii4 am, 
I All that Ihopc for: 
jf Alh fiire and feen to him^ . 
^ Which Inhere grope for. 

Lord Je(us take Hiy Spirit s 
I'truft thy i-ove and Merit ; 
Take home this wand'ring Sheep^i 
For thou haflr fought it : • 

'' This Soul in fafety keep, 

i For thou haft bouchc it jt^men. 

\ 
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Vlh The Kdkdimwi 

I. TT:^ World, what iVil thee ?i- 

V What do poor mortals fee. 
Wlii* Ihcmid cfteemed Be^ ' 

Worthy their Pteafure ? . , 

h it the Mothers Womb» 
Or Sorrows. which {oakjoomcg^ 
Or a dark Grave and Toaib 

Which is their Trdifiire ? 
How doll thou Man deceive 

By thy vain Glory, 
Why do they ftiU Believe 

ThyfidfiiHBftory? 

ft. Is*t Cbildrens Book and R<m^ 
The Lab'ter's hesivy Load,. 
Poverty iinder-crod . 

The World ddiietb? 
£ it diftraaidg Cares, ^ 
Or Heart-conMidng^cars^ 


Or pining GiSef and Teans, . 

Which Man requireth ? 
Or b it Youthful Rage, 

Or Childifh Toying ? ' 
Or is Decrepite Age 

Worth Mans Enjoying ? 

3. Is it deceitfH Wealth, - . 
Got by Care, Fraud, or StaJth, , 

Or fliort uncertab Health, 

Which thus befool Men ?" 
Or do the Serpents Lies,^ 
By the Worlds Flatteries, 
Aiid tempting Vanities, 

SJcill over-nile them ? 
Or do they in a Dream, 

Sleep out their Seafon.? 
Or bom down by Lufts Stream$^ 

Which Conquers Reafon ? 

4. The filly Lambs to dJiy^, 
Pleafantly Skip and" Play, 
W^om ftitcherrfnean to Shy) . 

Perhaps to Morrow : 
In a more Bruitilh fort, 
Do carelefs Sinner^Sport,' . ' 
Or in dead Sleep ftill Snort; ^ 
. As near tQ Sorrow. 
Till Lift, not well began, 

be fadly Ended, 
And the Web they have Spun,, 

€an ne'r be Mended. 

$. What ^ thiitime that's gone^ ,. ^ .; 
And what is that to come ?: 
fe it not now as none, * - L../; 

Theprefentftaysnot. * ' > 

Time oStcth, Oh how £aSt 
Un^elcQQi Death makes haf^ 


tJone can call back wWs paft, 
, Judgment ddays not : 
Though God bring in the Light, 
Sinners awake net, ^ 

Secaufe Hells oufof Sight, 
They Sin forfikc not. 

i 6. Man walks in a vain fiiew^ 
Thw know, yet wiH ncJt know; 
Sit Ifall when they fhonia go, 

BiA: run for Ihaddws : 
VVhile they might tafte and know 
The hvmg Streams that flow, 
And crop the Flowers fliat grow 

fa Chrift's fweetMedows. 
Xife s better flept away, 

Than as they nre it. 
In Sin and Drunken PIky, 

VainMenabufeit. 

_ 7. Malignant World adiea^ 
yVhere no foul Vice is new. 
Only to Satan true, 

God fliU oflended : 
Though taught and wamM by Gk)d, 

AndhisChaftifingRod, 
Keeps ftill the way that*s Tbroad, 

Never amended. 
Baptifmal Vows fomc make, 

But ne'r perform them ; 
if Angejs from Heaven foake, 

Twould not reform them. 

S. They dig fefiell beneath, 
They Labour hard for Death, 
Run themfelves out of Br^th 

To overtake it. 
Hell is not had for nought. 
Damnation's dearly bought. 


»» ? 


And 


Aofl with *gr^t Lateur fbufiht. * 

The/n not forfateia 
Their Souls are Satans fie, . 

He*ll not ahaft i^ 
Grace is refused thai^s free. 

Mad Sinners hate ir. 

9. Vile Man is fo perverfe, 
It's too rough work for Ver&y 
His badnefi tb Rehearfe^ 

And fliew his Folly. 
He'll die at any rates, 
Hb God and Coniaence hates, 
. Yet Sin he Confecrates, 

And calls it Holy-: 
The Grace hell not endure, 

Which would renew him :. 
Ccmftant to all; and fure, 

V^hich will undo him. 

, 10^ IBs Head comev fift at Birtli> 
And takes Root in the Eartfi^ 
As Nature Ihooteth ^rth. 

His Feetsfow hi^eft.- 
To lack at aU above, 
And fymi at faving Love;: 
His God is*in his Grove^ 

BecauieitsnKheft. 
He loves this World of flti^ 

Hates what would mendiitr 
Ijoves Death that's callef Lt% 

fears ^zt Virould endxr. 

II. All that i^gooi^fieett m&i 
ISlindly on Sin doth ruffi, 
A Flicking thorny Bufii, 

$uch Chrift was Crowned with: 
Their Worihips like to tli&L 

The Reed, the JuibiKi%« 


•• 


9toc& 


Sahh &$ Rfsligion h, 

That thefelbound with. 
They mock thrift wkfrtheKne 

When e*i)e they bow it ^ 
'As if God did n<i fee 

The Hearty and blow It. ' 

1 2 Of Good they choofethelcaft, 
Delpife that which is beft, ' 

The joyful tieatv^j fi^^ 

Which Chrtft would gi^ tftett : 
Heav'n hadi fcarcc one cold wift. 
They lire unto^ the Fldh, 
Like Swme they fe^d on tVafi, 

Satan doth drive them. 
Like weeds they grow in Mire, 

Which Vices noorifli ; 
wherewarm'd by Satam tire, 

^uyLS^JdoEbsaitifh^ ^ 

13. Is this the World Men choofe, 
Porwhich'theyHeaWnrefiife, * 
And Chrift and Grace'abufe, 

And not receive it? 
phalli not miilty be 

S^i.^ Ml fodie Degree, 

If hence God would me freet 

And Td licjcleave it ? 
My Soul from $9dom flie, 

Xeft wrath there find thpe ; 
Thy Refi^e-reft is nkh, 

I^ook not behindthee. 

^14- There's hone of this a^ 
^feneoftheHalatCtew^ 
Godsjproinife is moft true, 

BoMybeHeveit 
My Fri<iids at|s gone befe«L 

AndIamneac2ieShoor» 


m 


